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Pere che merit of all mankind beſtow'd upon one ſingle 
ron, I ſhou'd ſtill think the fellow hea. © able to 
OY : ake it worth my while to take notice of him: and yer I 
ou'd love; nay, fondly love, were it poſſible to have a thing 
ade on purpoſe for me: for I'm not t cruel, Mademoiſelle ; 

m only nice. 

Madem. Ah, matam, I wiſh I was fine gentleman for 
Four ſake. I do all de ting in de world, to get a little way 
into your heart. I make ſong, I make verſe; I give you de 

ſerenade, I give great many preſent to Mademoiſelle; I no 

eat, I no ſleep, I be lean, I be mad, I hang myſelf, I drown 
myſelf. Ah, ma chere dame, que je vous aimerois. 
embracing her. 

A 4 L. F. Well, the F rench have ſtrange obliging ways with 
re. . em; you may take thoſe two pair of gloves, Mademoiſelle. 

7 Madem. Me humbly tank my ſweet lady. 

. 3 Enter ſervant with a later, 

Sor. Madam, here's a letter for your ladyſhip. 

L. F. Tis thus I am importun'd every morning, Ma- 

: J. meifclle. Pray, how do the French ladies when they are 

f thus accablees ? | | 

Madem. Matam, dey. never complain. Au contraire, when 
one Frenſe laty have got a hundred lover Den ſhe do all 
ſhe can to get a hundred more. 

I. F. Well, let me die, I think they have le govt bon. 
Y For 'tis an unntterable pleaſure to be ador'd by. all the men, 
and envy'd by all the 1 Tl wear I'm con- 
eern'd at the torture I ge em. Lats why was 1 form'd to 
make the whole creal 1 But let me read my 
r h . un, inflead 7 
3 Lo ou have a mi ear of your faults, inſtead of bein 
* va for your virtiles, tale Tee to walk in 3 | 

wall, in Si. James's park, with your women, an hour hence. 

Tou ll there meet one, who, hates you for ſome things, as be 

-A F 6 * could love you for others, andi nberefore i is willing to endeavour. 

% your reformation——1f your c to the place I mention, you 4 

4 « brow who'll am: if you don't, uber. ſpall: fo take your 

x © choice.” 

'Z This is fringrly familiar, Mademoiſelle ; now have 4 2 

pbrovoking fancy to know who this impudent follow is. 

Madem. Den take your ſcarf and your maſk, and go to de 

rendezvous. De Frenſe laty do juſtement comme ga. 


len. 


demoiſelle? 

Madem. Eh, pourquoi non? 

L. F. What, and a man perhaps I never ſaw in my life! 
Madem. Tank mieux: cet, done FO Chaſe de nou» 


3 veau. ur 


* 
. 


L. F. Rendezvous What, rendezvous with a n Ma- 
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SN Why, how do I know what deſigns he may have p 


intend to raviſh me, for aught I know. 
. Raviſh ?---Bagarelle. I would fain ſee one im- 
pudent rogue raviſh Mademoiſelle z oui, je le voudrois. _ 
L. F. O but my repotation, Mademoiſelle, my * $ 
| ah, ma chere reputation. 
Maden. Matam Quand en Va une 2 perdue——On 
nen eft plus embarraſſèe. 
. F. pe, Mademoiſelle, fe; reputation 13 4 jewel. 
Madem. Qui coute bien chere, matam. 


L. F. 2 fare you would not facrifice your honour to 


Jour pleaſure ? 
Madem. Fe ſuis philoſophe. 


L. E. Bleſs me, how you talk | Why, what if honour be 


a burden, Mademoiſelle, muſt it not be borne ? 

Madem. Chaqu'un a ſa fagon——— Quand quelque choſe 
m' incommode moi je m'en defais, vite. 

L. F. Get you gone, you little naughty Frenchwoman 
| — I vow nt Sven: T an rare you out of doors, if you 
talk thus. 


Madam. Tarn me out of doors Turn yourſelf out of 


doors, and go ſee what de gentleman have to ſay to you 
Tenez. Voila [giving her her things haſtily] gr 
voila votre coife, voila votre maſque, voila tout. 


eure, eoquin: call one chair for matam, and one oder pe: 


within] for me: va t'en, vite. 
[Turning to her lady, and helping her on haſtily with 


her things. | 


Allons, Maam;z depechez-vous donc. Mon Dieu, quelles 5 


ſcrupules, 
L. F. Well, for once, Mademoiſelle, III follow your ad- 


| viee, out of the intemperate deſire I have to know who this 


in- bred fellow is. But I have too much delicateſſe to make a 
o'nt. 


Maden. Belle choſe vraiment que la delicatefle, lors qu'il 


| 1180 de fe diverti . ga---Vous voila * Par. 
tons. Hẽ bein? qu' avez- vous done n 
L. F. Pai puer. 
Madem, Te n' en ai point moi. 
L. F. I dare not go. | 
Madem. Demeurez donc. 
L. F. Je ſuis poltrone. 
Maden. Tant pis pour vous. 
IL. F. Curiofity's a wicked devil. 
Madem. C'eſt une charmante ſainte. 
L. F. It ruin'd our firſt parents. 
MNadem. Elle a bien divorti leurs enfans. 
L. F. L'honneur 2 contre. 


5 8 


Madem. 


t 
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: low i is. 
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Maden. Le plaifir eſt * eee 
L. F. Muſt 1 then go? 
Madem. Muſt you go hm Mult you Den, muſt you: 


WP. 


drink, muſt you ſleep, muſt you live? De nature bid you d 


one, de nature bid you do toder. Vous me ferez enrager. 
L. F. But when reaſon corrects nature, Mademoiſelle ** 
Madem. Elle eſt bien inſolente, c'eſt ſa ſœur aince. 
L. F. Do you chen ples code nature to your 5 Ma- 
demoiſelle? & 
 Madem. Oui da. 


1 Lic F. Pourquot ? FEED T | 2 


Madem. Becauſe my nature make me merry, my reaſon 
make me mad. 
L. F. Ah, la mechante Frangeife. | | 
Madem. Ah, la belle. 8 wag eh cing ber lady 1 


4 8 15 5 1 
8. 8 James's Park, 
Enter Lady gar 3 Mademeiſelle. 


= 1 
| L. A. EL L, I vow, Mademoiſelle, I'm ſtrangely : 


impatient to know Ou this confident fel- 


Enter Heartfree. > 05 
Look, there's Heartfree. But ſure it can't be kin: hes 


2 profeſs d woman-hater. Vet who knows what _ wicked 
eyes may have done ? To 1 


Madem. Il nous approche, matam. _ 

L. F. Yes, 'tis he: Now will he be moſt incolerably ex 62 
valier, „ tho' he ſhould be in love with me. 

Heartf. Madam, I'm your humble ſervant ; NS perceive 


you have more humility and good-nature thai 1 _ you K. 


had. 
L. F. What you attribute to humility and good-naturey Sic | 
may perhaps be only due to curioſity. I had a mind to know - 


who 'twas had ill manners enough to write that letter. 


[Throwing Him bis letter. 
Hearif, Well, and now 1 hope you are — d? 4 

L. F. Iam fo, Sir; good-by t'ye. 

Heartf. Nay, hold there; tho? you have done ye four WIEY | 


T han't done mine: By your ladyſhip's leave, we muſt have 

one moment's prattle together. Have you a mind to be the 

prettieſt woman about town, or not? How ſhe. ſtares upon 
me! What! this paſſes for an impertinent queſtion with you 


now, becauſe you think you are ſo already. | 
L. F. Pray, Sir, let me aſk you a queſtion in my turn: > 
By what right do you eben to examine me ? 


. Th Provor'd Wars. 


v of 


4 Heartf. By the Tame tight that the Arong govern the weak, 
becauſe 1 have you in my power; for you cannot get ſo qulek ly 
to your coach, but I thall have time enough LO make you 


hear every thing I have to ſay- to o f 


L. F. Theſe are range. lberties: you take, Mr. Heart- 


fees, 

Heartf They: are ſo, maditn, „but there” s no help and it ; ; 
for know that J have a defign upon _ | 
L. F. Upon me, Sir! | 


Heartf. Yes ; and one that will turn to o your 3 ad 


13 my N if you will be but a little 8 mm vou uſe to 


X Very well, Sir. 


Heartf. Let me ſee—Your vanity, madam, T take to be 
about ſome eight degrees higher than any woman's in the 


town, let other be who ſhe will; and my indifterence is na- 
turally about the ſame pitch. Now, could you find the way 
to turn this indifference into fire and flames, methinks your 
vanity ought to be ſatisfy'd ; and this, perhaps, you might 


5 bring about upon pretty reaſonable terms. 


L. F. And pray at what rate would this indifference be 


0 bought off, if one mould have ſo depraved an Appetite to de- a 


bre! | 
| Heartf. Why, 0 to drive a quaker's bargain, and 


ke but one word with you, if 1 do part with it—you muſt | 


lay me down—yoeur affectation. 


L. F. My affectation, Sir! 


15  Heartf. ? Vhy I aſk you nothing but what you may 7 


well ſpare. 


L. F. Vou grow rude, si. come, „ tis high | 785 


time to be gone. 
Madem. Allons, allons, altons, 


Hear. ¶ Stopping them. | Nay, you may as well ſtand | 


ſtill; for hear me you ſhall, walk which way you pleaſe. 
* F. What mean you, Sir? 


Heart. I mean to tell you, that you are the moſt ungrate= 


ful woman upon earth. . 
I. F. Ungrateful! To ho Y | 
Heartf. To nature. 
L. F. Why, what has nature done for me ? 


| Heartf, What you have undoneby art! It made you wa 
ſome; ; it gave you beauty to a miracle, a ſhape without a a 


faulty. wit enough to make them reliſh, and fo turn'd you 


tote to your own diſcretion ;+ which has dd ſach work with 
you, that you. are become the pity of our ſex, and the jeſt of 
your own. There is not a feature in your face, but you have 


found the way to teach it ſome affected convulſion; your feet, 
your hands, Wur very fingers ends are directed never to move 
Without 


, g 7M | PR 
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without ſome ridiculous air or Sher 8 and I language. s 


a ſuitable trumpet, to draw poo 4 eyes you the raree- 
ſhow. 


- Madem, [Afade.] ER ce ae fait Yamour en Angleterre 


comme ga? 


L. F. [Afi ide. ] Now cou'd 1 cry for madneſs, but that 1 | 


| know he'd laugh at me for it. 
Heartf. Now do you hate me for telling you the truth, but 
that's becauſe you don't believe 'tis ſo ; for were you once con- 
vinc'd of that, you'd reforin for your own ſake. 

L. F. Every circumſtance of nice breeding muſt needs p 


pear ridiculous to one who has ſo natural an antipathy to good ö 


manners. 

. Hearif, But ſuppoſe I could find the means to convince you, 
that the whole world is of my opinion. 

L.. F. Sir, tho! you, and all the world you talk of, ſhou'd 

de ſo impertinently officious, as to think to perſpade me I 


don't know how to behave myſelf ; I ſhou'd ſtill have charity 
enough for my own underſtanding, to believe mytelf in the 


right, and ail you in the wrong. 
Madem. Le voila mort. | 
Exeunt Lady Fancyful, and Mademoiſelle. 


| Heart, [ Gazing after her.] There her fingle clapper has | 


publith'd the ſenſe of the whole ſex. Well, this once I have 
endeavour'd to waſh the black-moor white, bat henceforward 
Ill ſooner undextake to teach fincerity to a courtier, gene” 
roſity to an uſurer, honefty-to a lawyer, tran . retton to a 
woman I ſee has once ſet her- heart upon playing rhe tool, 
Enter Conſtant. 
| Are Conſtant. 
Conft., Good-mor _ Jack: What are you doing here chi 
morning? 
Heartf. Doing! gueſs, if you can. Why I ham been 
_ endeavouring to perſuade my lady Fancyful, that She's t! 
moſt fooliſh woman about town, 
Conſt. A pretty endeavour truly. 


Heartf. J have told her in as plain Eoglth as I could ipeax, 
both what the town ſays of her, and what I think of her. In 


mort, I have us'd her as an abſolute King would do Magna 
Charta. 


Confl. And how does ſhe take it? 
8 Heartf. As children do pills; bite them, but can't fivallo * 

them. 
Conſt. But, pr thee, what Fun put it into your head, of all 
mankind, to turn reformer? 

Heartf. Why, one thing was, the morning hung upon my 
hands, I did not know what to do with myſelf: and another 
was, that as little as I cars for women, I cau'd not ſee with 


B 2 | Patience 


* 
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pl tiience one that heaven had taken foch wond'rous paints about, 
de ſo very induſtrious to make herſelf the jack- pudding of the 
Creation. 16 er een e 5 
' Conft, Well, now could I almoſt wiſh to ſee my cruel 
miſtreſs make the felf-ſame uſe of what heaven has done for 
Her, that fo I might be cur'd of the ſame diſeaſe that makes 
me ſo very uneaſy ;* for love, love is the devil, Heartfree, 
 Hearif. And why do you let the devil govern-you ? ” 
Conil. Becauſe J have more fleſh and blood than grave and 
ſelf. denial. My dear, dear miſtreſs, ſdeath ! that fo genteel 
a woman ſhould be a ſaint, when religion is out of faſhion. _ 
Heart. Nay, ſhe's much in the wrong truly; but we 
knows how far time and good example may prevail? 1 
Conſt. O] they have play d their parts in vain already: tis f 
now two years fince the damn'd fellow her huſband invited me 
to his wedding; and there was the firſt time l ſaw that charms 
ing woman, whom I have lov'd ever fince ; but. the is cold, 


my friend, ſtill cold as the northern tar. ' | | 
_ + Hearrf. So are all women by nature, which makes them 
„ fo Willing de wmf „ 
Coſt. O don't profane the ſex; priythee think them al 
angels for ker fake ; for ſhe's virtuous even to a fault. 
- Hearrf, A lover's head is a good accountable thing truly; 
He adores his miſtreſs for being virtuous, and yet is very angry 
with her becauſe ſhe won't be lewd,” ee. 
bn Conft, Well, the only relief J expect in my miſery is to ſee 
: "Rs VVV r 1 


5 2 - _ 


e. avian way vs ner as deępry engag d ad myielt, which | 
ill force me to be merry in the midit of all my misfor- 
tunes. F . | 
Heartf. That day will never come, be affur'd, Ned. Not 
but that I can paſs a night with a woman, and for the time, . 
perhaps make myſelf as good ſport as you can do. Nay, I 
can court a woman too, call her nymph, angel, goddeſs, what 
you pleaſe : But here's the difference between you and I; 1 
perſuade a woman ſhe's an angel, and the perſuades you ſhe's | 
one. Prythee let me tell you how I avoid falling in love; 
| that which ſerves me for prevention, may chance to ſerve you 
for a re. . [= 061 [bn 
Conft. Well, uſe the ladies moderately then, and I II hear 
ou. 5 3 
: Hearrf. That uſing them moderately uridoes us all; but I'll 
uſe them juſtly, and that you ought to be ſatisfied with. 1 
always conſider a woman, not as the taylor, the ſhoemaker, 
the tire- woman, the ſempſtreſs, and (Which is more than all 
that) the poet makes her; but I confider her as pure nature 
| has contrived her, and that more ſtrictly than I ſhould have 
done our old grandmother Eve, had I feen her naked in the 
garden,; fer J conſider her turn'd inſide out. Her heart well ö 
UL | „ examm'd, 
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examin'd, I find there pride, vanity, covetouſneſs, indiſcretion; 
but above all things, malice: plots eternally forging to deſtroy 


one another's reputations, and as honeſtly to charge the Jevity  - 
of mens tongues with the ſcandal ; hourly debates how to make 


poor gentlemen in love with them, with no other intent but 


to uſe them like dogs when they have done; a conſtant de- 
fire of doing more miſchief, and an everlaſting war wag'd | 


againft truth and good-nature. 
Conſt. Very well, Sir; an admirable compoſition truly! 
Hearif. Then for her outſide, I confider it merely as an out- 
fide ; ſhe has a thin tiffany covering over juſt ſuch ſtuff as you 
and I are made on. As for her motion, her mien, her airs, 


and all thoſe tricks, I know they affect you mightily. If you 
ſhould ſee your miſtreſs at a coronation dragging her peacock's 


train, with all her ſtate and inſolence about her, 'twould ſtrike 
you with all the awful thoughts that heav'n itſelf could pre- 
tend to from you: whereas I turn the whole matter into a 
jeſt, and ſuppoſe her ſtrutting in the ſelf ſame ſtately manner, 
with nothing on but her Rays, and her under FAY quilted 
petticoat. 
Conſt: Hold thy profane tongue; & III hear no more. 
Heartf. What, you'll love on then? 
Conſt. Yes, to eternity. 
Hearif. Yet you have no hopes at all. 
Conſt. None. | 
Heartf. Nay, the reſolution may be diſcreet enough; per- 


| haps you have found out ſome new philoſophy, that love, like 


virtue, is its own reward: ſo you and your miſtreſs will be as 
well content at a diſtance, as others that have leſs learning are 
in coming together. 

Conft, No; but if ſhe ſhould prove kind at laſt, my dear 
Heartfree. [E mbracing him. 

Hear. Nay, pr”; rhe don't take me for your miſtreſs ; ior 
lovers are very troubleſome. _ : 

Conſt, Well, who knows what time may do? 

Heartf. And juſt now he was ſure time could do noth'ng.. 

Conſt. Yet not one kind Yan | m two you is ſomewhat 
ſtrange. | 

Heartf. Not ſtrange at all; he don't like you, that” $ all | 
_ buſineſs, 875 

Conſt. Pr hee don't diſtract me, 

Heartf. Nay, vou are a good handſome young fallow, ſhe 

might uſe you beiter: : come, Will you go fee her; perhaps, 


ſhe may have chang'd her mind; there's ſome hopes as loag 


as ſhe's a Woman. ; 
Conti. O, tis. in. vain to if. her: ſometimes to get a Fight 

if her, 1 viſit that beaſt Her hutband,, hut ihe certainly, finds 

fome pretence to quit the room as ſoon as Lenter, 

l B 3 e Tart. 
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Heartf. It's much ſhe don't tell him you have made love to 
Ber too; for that's another good- natur d thing uſual amongſt 


women, in which they have ſeveral ends. Sometimes 'tis to 
recommend their virtve, ' that they may be lewd with the 


greater ſecurity. Sometimes 'tis to make their huſbands fight, 


in hopes they may be kill'd, when their affairs require it 


ſhould be ſo: but moſt commonly tis to engage two men in a 


quarrel, that they may have the credit of being fought for; and 
if the Tovet's Kkill'd in the buſineſs, they cry, poor fellow, he 
had ill lack——and fo they go to cards. 

_ Conlft. Thy injuries to women are not to be forgiven. Look 
cot, if ever you fall into their hand- 


Hearse They can't uſe me worſe than they do you, that ; 


ſpeak well of em. O ho! here comes the knight. 
Enter Sir John Brute. 

Peartf. Your humble ſervant Sir John. 
r Servant, Sir, =: 
Heart, How does all your family? 
Sit F. Pox o' my family? 

Conft. How does Four hey? 1 han t ſeen her abroad a 58 
Whale. 


Well enough yeſterday; I han't been at home to-night, ot 
Conſt, What, were you out of town? 

Sir J. Out of town! No, I was drinking. | 
Conft. You are a true Engliſhman; don't know your own 


ES. If I were married to ſuch-a woman, I wou'd not 


rom her a night for all the wine in France. 

Sir J. Not from her !—Oons—what a time ſhould a man 
| have of that! | 

Heartf, Why, there's no divifien, 1 hope. 


Sir J. No; but there's a conjunction, and that's worſe ; | 


55 pox of the parſon Why the plague don t you two marry ? 7 
1 fancy I look like the devil to you. 
1 W by, you don't think you have horns, do you ? 


Sir J. No, I believe my wife s religion will keep her | 


neſt. 
"Bearrf. And what will make her keep her religion? 


Sir J. Perſecution ; and therefore the thall have it. 
Flea: if Have a care, knight, women are tender things. 


Sir FJ. And yet, methoaks, tis a hard matter to break their 5 


arts. 


Conſt. Fy, fy; you have one # the beſt wives in t the world, | 


and yet you ſeem the moſt uneaſy huſband; ' 


Sir J. Beſt wives the woman's well enough'; ſhe 1 8 


vice that 1 know of, but ſhe's. awife, and—damn a wife; if I 


were married to a hogſhead of elaret, MAtTunony would make 


nie hate 3 


* 


Sir F. Do? 1 don't tos ON ſhe does, not 1; ſhe was 


l, | 


= 
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Hear. Why did you marry then? You were old enough , 7 
toe know your own mind. 
Sir F. Why did I marry ? I married becauſe I bad a mind 
do la Fe her, and ſhe would not let me. 
| eartf, Why did you not ravith her? | 
= Sir J. Les, "and fo have hedg'd myſelf into forty quarrels | 
= Vith her relations, beſides buying my pardon : but more than 
all that, you muſt know I'was afraid of my foul in thoſe days : 
1 for 1 kept ſneaking cowardly company, fellows that went th 
church, ſaid grace to their meat, we had not the leaſt uncture | 
of quality about them. | #5 
Hear. But I think you are got into a better gang now. 
; | Sir J. Zoons, Sir, my Lord Rake and J are hand and glove: 
+ 1 believe we may get our bones broke together E have 
Fou a mind to ſhare a frolick ? Es 
Conſt. Not I, truly; my talent lies to ſofter exerciſes. : 
Sir F. What, a down-bed and a ſtrumpet? A pox of 
venery, I ſay. Will you come and drink with me this af- | 
4 ternoon? | 
Conf, I can't rink to-day, but we'll come and fit an hour 
with you if you wilk By 
Sir F. Phugh, pox, fit arhour ! Why can't t yon drink > 
Confi, Becauſe I'm to ſee my miſtreſs. 
Sir J. Who's that? 5 
Conſt. Why, do you * to 0 ? 


Sir J. Tes. 
Conft. So won't I. | 
Sir J. Why? ” 
\. i Conf. Becauſe, tis a ſeere. 
Jy. Sir J. Would my wife knew it, twould be no ſecret long. 


| Conft. Why, do you think ſhe can't keep a ſecret ? ? 
Sir J. No more than ſhe can keep Lent. 
| Heartf. Pr'ythee, tell it her to try, Conſtant. 
Sir F. No, pr'ythee don't, that I mayn't be plagu'd with-i t. 
| Conf, FN hold you aguinea you don't make her 1 it # ga 
as Sir FJ. I'll hold you a „re 1 @. TY 
2 Cant. Which way? 
Sir 7. Why, I'Ii beg ber not to tell it me. 
Heart. Nay, if any thing does it, that will, | 
i 3 8 But do you think, Sir | 
1 Sir J. Oons, Sir, 1 think a woman and a FINER are the 
1 two impertinenteſt themes · i the univerſe; : therefore pray let's 
7 hear no more of my wife, nor your miſtreſs. Damn 'em both 
1 with all my heart; and every thing elſe that daggles a petticoat, 


the villain. 


Na: on except four generous whores who are drank with: my Lord Rake 
and I ten times in a fortnight, [ Exit Sir John. 

Ts Conti. Here's a dainty fellow for out And the verieſt 
| \ | coward too. But las uſage of his wife makes me ready to ſtab 
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> * Heartf. "ER are ſhort-ſighted : all their ſenſes run into 
that of feeling. This proceeding of his is the only thing on 


earth can make your fortune. If any thing can prevail with 
her to accept of a gallant, tis his ill uſage of her. Pr'ythee, 
take heart, | have great hopes for you: and fince I can't bring 


you quite off her, I'll endeavour to bring you quite on ; for a 
whining lover is the damneſt companion upon earth. 


Const. My dear friend, flatter me a little more with theſe | 
hopes; for whilſt they prevail, I have heaven within me, and 


could melt with j joy. 

Heartf. Pray no melting yet; let things go farther firſt. 
This aſternoon perhaps we ſhall make ſome advance. In the 
mean while, let s go dine at Locket's, and let hepe get you a 
| lomach. [ Exernt, 

* CEN E, Lady Fancyful's Houſe. 
Enter Lady Fancyful, and Mademoiſelle. 
4 E. 55 Did you ever ſce any thing ſo importune, Mademoi- 
6 


Madem. Inteed, Matam, to ſay de trute, he want leetcl 


good-breeding. 


L. F. Good- breeding! He wants to be caned, Mademoiſelle: ö 


an inſolent fellow! And yet let me expoſe my weakneſs, tis 


the only man on earth I could reſolve to diſpenſe my favours on, 


were he but a fine gentleman. Well! did men but know how 


deep an impreſhon a fine gentleman makes in a lady's heart, 


they would redluee all their ſtud'es to that of e "g 
alone, | 
Enter Servant. 
Serv. Will your 1 | leaſe to dine yet? . 
L. F. Tes, let em ſerve. [Exit Servant. ] Sure this Heart- 


hs has bewitch'd me, Mademoiſelle. You can't imagine how 


oddly he mixt himſelf 1 in my thoughts during my rapture e en 
now. I vow tis a thouſand * he is not more Nan d; 
Don't you think fo ? 


Madem. Matam, I tink. it * geen pity, dat if 1 was in 


your ladyſhip's place, I take him home in my houſe, I lock 
him up in my cloſer, and I never Jet him go till T teach him 


every ting dat fine laty expect from fine gentelman. 


1 Why truly 1 believe I ſhould ſoon ſubdue his bruta- 
lity; for, without doubt, he has 4 ſtrange penchant to grow fond 


of me, in ſpite of his e to the ſex, elſe he would ne'cr 


have taken ſo much pains about me. Lord, how proud wou'd 
ſome poor creatures be of ſuch a-conqueſt-! But I, alas! I 
don't know how to receive as à favour, what I wks to be ſo 
infinitely my due. But what ſhall I do to new mould him, 
Mademoiſelle, for till then he's my utter averſion? 

Madem, Matam, you muſt laugh at him in all de place 


do, 


das you mect him, and turu into de reticule! all he an ae 
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" The Meret » Fat 
L. F. Why truly, fatire has ever been of wond'rous uſe to 


reform ill- manners. | Beſides, tis my particular talent to ridi- 5 


eule folks. I can be ſevere, ſtrangely ſevere, when I will, - 
Mademoiſelle. Give me the pen and ink- I find myſelf 5 
whimſical Ill write to him Or I'll let it alone, and be 


ſevere upon Im that way. [Sitting down to writey riſing up 


_ et active ſeverity is better than paſſive, | Sitting 
own. j———'Tis as good to lat it alone too; for every laſh * 


give him, perhaps ke'll take for a favour—— Vet /tis a 
thouſand pities ſo much ſatire ſhould be loſt. [ Sitting. |—— 
| But if 1 - 1. have a wrong effect upon him, 'rwould diſtract 


1 1 Well, 1 muſt write tho' after all. [Sitting.] 
r III let it alone, which i is the {ame thing-/ 1 5 | 
Aale. La voila determinẽe. | .. [Excunt, 


"£6. lt. 


SCENE opens. Sir John, Laty Brute, and Belinda, 


* riſing from the Table. 


| Sir T. ERE; take away the things; Ie com- 


pany. But firſt bring me a Pipe; IN 17 

To a jervant, 

1. . B. Lad Sir Jabn, 1 wonder you won't leave that Ar | 
cuſtom. 


Sir . PPythee don't be impertinent. 


Bel. [to Lady Brute, 11 wonder who thoſe are%e expeils | 


this afternoon ? 


L. B. Fd give che world to know: perhaps tis Conſtant, 
he comes here ſometimes z; if it does prove ee I'm reſoly d 


I'll ware the viſit. 


Bel. We'll ſend for our work and fit here. e * 
L. B. He'll choak us with his tobacco. 
Bel. Nothing will choak us when we are doing what we 


have a mind to. | Lovewell. 


Enter 3 
ta Madam. 
L. B. Here; bring my couſin's work and mine bübeg⸗ 
. [Exit Lov. and re-enters with: _ work. 

Sir F. Why, pox, can't you work ſomewhere elſe? 

IL. B. We ſhall be careful not to diſturb you, Sir. 

Bel. Your pipe would make you too thoughtful, uncle, if 
you were left alone; our prittle- prattle will cure your ſpleen. 

Sir F. Will it fo, Mrs. Pert ! Now 1 believe it will ſo in- 
creaſe it. | Sitting and Jmoking. J I ſhall take my. own houle 


for a paper-mill. 


L. B. | zo Bel. fide. | Dow t let's mind him; let him ſay 


what © hs will, 
| Sir 
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Sir F. A woman's tongue a cute for the ſpleen—'Oons— 
| [afde If a man had got the head-ach, they'd be for apply- 
ing the ſame remedy. 

L. B. You have done a great deal, Belinda, fince yeſterday. 

Bel. Yes, I have work'd very hard; how do you like it? 


L. B. O! tis the prettieſt fringe in the world. Well, : 


couſin, you have the happieſt fancy: pr'ythee adviſe me 
about altering my crimſon petticoat. 


Sir J. A pox o your petticoat; here's ſuch a rating, 3 


man can't digeſt his own thoughts for you. 


L. B. Don't anſwer him. | Af ide. ] bln what do you 


adviſe me ? 


Bel, Why, really, I wou'd not alter i it at all. Methinks, | 


tis very pretty as it is. 


L. B. Ay, that's true: but know one grows weary 
eben one has had em long. | 


of the prettieſt things in the wor 
Sir J. Yes, I have taught her that. 
Hel. Shall we provoke him a little? | 
I. B. With all my heart. Belinda, don't you long t to be 
- many d? - 


Bel. Why, there are ſome things i in it which I could like 


| well enough. 

L. B. What do you think you thou'd diſlike ? * 

Bel. My hutband, a hundred to one elſe. 

„ eee 
Bel, Yes, I do: eſpecially if he ſmiok'd tobacco. 


| He loots earnefily at them. 


I. B. Why, that many times takes off worſe ſmells. 
Bel. Then he muſt ſmell very ill indeed. 


I. B. Some men l to keep their wives from coming 


near em. 
Be, Then thoſe wives ſhou'd cuckold ? em at a diſtance. 


[He riſes in a fury, throws his pipe at em, and drives em 


out, As they run of, Conſtant and Heartfree enter. 
| r runs againſt Conſtant. ] 
Sir 


ns, get you gone up ſtairs, you confederating 


| Arumpets 3 ou, or I'll cuckold you with a vengeance, 

L. B. O Lord, he'l} beat us, he 1 beat us. Dear, dear 
Mr. Conſtant, ſave us. | | e 
Sir J. I'll cuckold you with a pox. 

Conft. Heav'n ! Sir John, what's the matter? 

Sir F. Why theſe two gentlewomen did but hear me | oy 


I expected you here this afternoon ; upon which, they pre- 


ſently reſolv'd to take up the room, o purpoſe to plague me 
and my friends. 
Conſt. Was that all? Why we ſhould have been glad of 
their company. | 
. | Sir 


L.B. Oye wicked wretch |! Sure you don't ſpeak as you | 


; 1 


oa 


5 


gulſh'd cuckold. 
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Sir J. Then I ſhould have been weary of yours; for I can't 
reliſh both together. They found fault with my ſmoking 
tobacco too; and ſaid men ſtunk. But I have a good mind 
to ſay ſomething. 

Conſt. No, nothing againſt the ladies, pray. | 

Sir F. Split the ladies. Come, will you fit down ? Give 
us ſome wine, fellow. ' You won't ſmoke ? 

Conf. No, nor drink neither at this time, I muſt aſk | 


our pardon. 


Sir F. What, this miſtreſs of yours runs in your head 


I'Il warrant it's ſome ſuch ſqueamiſh minx as my wife, that's 
| grown ſo dainty of late, ſhe finds fault even with a dirty ſhirt, 


Heartf. That a woman may do, and nat be very dainty 
netther, 5 

Sir J. Pox of the women, let's drink. Come, you ſhall 
take one glaſs, the I ſend for a box of lozenges to ſweeten 
your mouth after it. 

Conft. Nay, if one glaſs will ſatisfy you, T'll drink it, 
without putting you to that expence. _ 

Sir F. Why that's honeſt, Fill ſome wine, ficrah : So 


here's to you, gentlemen—A. wife's the devil. To your being 
—_ _—_— | [75g « drink. | 


eartf. O, your moſt humble ſervant, Sir. 
a - Well, how do you like my wine ? 


Conſt. is very good indeed. 

[oe 'Tis admirable. | | 

Sir J. Then give us other glaſs. | 
Conſt. No, pray excuſe us now : we'll come another time, 


and then we won't ſpare it. 


Sir F. This one glaſs, and no more. Come, it ſhall be 
your miſtreſs's health: and that's a great 8 from 
me, I aſſure You. | 
Conſt. And ' tis a very obliging one to me: So give us the 
glaſſes. 
Sir F. So; let her live. [Sir John coughs i in the glaſs, 
 Heartf. And be kind. 
Conſt. What's the matter? Does it go the wrong way! 
Sir F. If I had love enough to be jealous, I thould take 
this for an ill omen: For I never drank my wite's health in 


my life, but I puk'd in the glaſs. 


Conſt. O the's too virtuous to make any reaſonable man * 


. Jealous, 


Sir F. Pox of ber virtue. If 1 could but catch her adul- 


terating, I might be divorc'd from her by law. 


Heartf. And fo pay her a yearly penſion, to be a diſtin- 


K nter Servant. 
Serv. Sir, there's my Lord Rake, Colonel Bully, and ſome 


ether gentlemen at the Blue Poſts, defire your en 


0 
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to-night. 
Heavef. Well, we won't hinder buſineſs. 


Sir F. Methinks, I don't know how to leave you two: but 
for· once] muſt make bold. Or look you; may be the con- 
ference mayn't laſt long! So if you'll wait here half an hour, 
or an hour; if 1 don't come then——why then l won't 


come at all. 


Heargf. [To Conf. ] A good modeſt propoſition, truly. 


may happen? 


Hearif. Well, Sir, to tld? you how fond we are of your 


wel expect your return as long as we can. 


cornp | 
I, ET Nay, may be I mayn't Nay at all; but buſineſs you 

know muſt be done, So your ſervant- „ hark you, if 
you have a mind to take a friſk with us, I have an intereſt 


with my Lord; Ican eaſily introduce you. 


Conſi. We are much beholden to you; bot for my part, 


I'm engag'd ahother way. 


Sir F. What! to your miſtreſs Pl Warrant. Pr⸗ Irhee, | 


leave your naſty punk to entertain herſelf with her own n lewd 
thoughts, and make one with us to-night. — _ | 
Conf. Sir, ®tis buſineſs that is to employ me. 
Hearrf. And me; and buſineſs muſt be done, you 422} 
Sir J. Ay, womens buſineſs, tho? the world were conſum'd 
fort. | Exit Sir John. 


Conf. Farewel, beaſt ; and now, my dear friend, would my 
miſtreſs be but as complaiſant as ſome mens wives, who think 


it a piece of good breeding to receive the viſits of their huſ- 
band's friends in his abſence ! 


Heartf. Why for 5 ſake, 1 could forgive her, tho' the 
ant to receive ſomething elſe in his ab- 


ſhould be ſo complai 
ſence. But what way ſhall we invent to ſee her? 


wiſhes. 8 
. Enter Lady Brute and Belinda. 

Heart f. What do you think now, friend ? 

Cont. 1 think 1 ſhall ſwoon. 

Heartf. I'Il ſpeak firſt then, whilſt y ou ferch breath. 


L. B. We think ourſelves oblig'd, gentlemen, to come 


and return you thanks for your knight-errantry, We were 
juſt upon being devour'd by the fiery dragon. 


Bel. Did not his fumes almoſt knock you down, gentle- ; 


| men. 

Heart. Truly, ladies, we did undergo ſome hardſhips ; 
and ſhould have done more, if ſome greater herons than our- 
ſelves hard by had not diverted him, 


Conf. 


Sir J. Cd's ſo, we are to confult about playing the devil 


| [Afide. 
Conſt. But let's accept onꝰt however. Who knows what | 


Confl. O ner hope it: invention will prove as vain a3 


$4 
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Conſt. Tho' I'm glad of the ſervice you are pleas'd to ſay 
we have done you; yet I'm ſorry we could do it in no other 
way, than by making ourſelves privy to what you would per- 
haps have kept a ſecret. - 

L. B. For Sir John's part, I ſuppoſe he defign'd it no 
ſecret, fince he made ſo much noiſe. And for myſelf, truly 
I'm not much concern'd, fince *tis fallen only into this gen- 
tleman's hands and yours; who, I have many reaſons to 
believe, will neither in f interpret nor report any thing to my diſ- 
advantage. : 

Conſt. Your good opinion, W was what I fear'd I 
never could have merited. 

L. B. Tour fears were vain then, 1 1 for I'm juſt to 
every body. 

Heartf. Pr 'ythee, Conſtant, what is't you do to get the 
ladies good opinions; for I'm a novice at it? 

Bel. Sir, will you give me leave to inſtruct you ? 

 Hearef. Yes, that I will with all my foul, madam. 

Bel. Why, then you muſt never be flovenly ; never be 
out of humour, never ſmoke tobacco, nor drink but when 
you are dry. = 

Heart,. That's hard: | 

Conſt. Nay, if you take his boxtle from him, vou ich 
his heart, madam. 

Bel. WI is it poſſible the gentleman can love drink 
ing? 

 Hearif, Only by way of antidote. ; 

Bel. Againſt what, pray? 

Heart. Againſt love, madam. | 

L. B. Are you afraid of being in love, Sir 

Hearif. I ſhou'd, if there was any danger of it, 

IL. B. Pray why fo? 

Heartf. Wan I always had an averſion ro being us'd 
like a dog. | | 

Bel, Why, truly, men in lo e are Tele us*d NET 

. But was you never in love, Sir? | 

Heartf, No, 1 thank heavy, madam. 

Bel. Pray, where got you_your learning then ? 

Heariſ. From others people's expence. 

Bel. That's being a ſpunger, Sir, which 1s 8 bear; 
if you'd. boy ſome experience with your awn maney, as 
*twould be fairlier got, ſo *tworld ſtick longer " you. 

Enter Foatman, 

Fur. Madam, here s my lady Fancy fol, to wait upon Your 
ladythip, 
| py B, Shield me, kind heaven ! what an inundation of 
| impertinence is here coming upon us! 


£5 | Fuer 


er'n down to my fingers ends. 
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Enter ludy Fancy ful, who runs firft to lady Brute, then 10 
Belinda, ing em. 

5 F. My dear lady Brute, and tweet Belinda, methinks, 
*tis an age fince I ſaw you. 

L. B. Yet ?tis but three days; fore you have paſs'd your 
time very ill, it ſeems ſo long to you. 

L. F. Why really, to confeſs the truth to you, I am ſo 
_ everlaſtingly fatigu” d with the addreſſes of unfortunate gen- 
tlemen, that, were it not for the extravagancy of the example, 
I ſhow'd e' en tear out theſe wicked eyes with my own fingers, 

to make both myſelf and mankind eaſy. What think you 
on't, Mr. Heartfree, for I take you to, be my faithful 
adviſer? 

Heartf. W by, truly, madam——TI think—every pro- 
tec that is for the good of mankind, ought to be encourag'd. 

L. F. Then I have your cotaſent; Wer: 

cars. To do whatever you pleaſe, madam. 

L. F. You had a much more limited complaiſance this 
morning, Sir. Would you believe it, ladies? the gentleman 
has been fo exceeding generous, to tell me of above fifty | 
faults, in leſs time than it was well poſkible for me to 
commit two of 'em. 

Coft. Why, truly, madam, my friend there is apt to be 
ſomething familiar with the ladies. 

L. F. He is indeed, Sir; but he's wond'cous charitable 
with it: he has had che goodneſs to defign a reformation, 
— Twas thus, I think, 
Sir, [ Opening her fingers in an aukward manner | you'd have 
*em ſtand my eyes too he did not like: how was't you 
wou'd have directed em? thus I think, [ Staring at þ; m] 
then there was ſomething amiſs in my gait too: I 
don't know well how 'twas ! but as I take it, he would 
have had me walk like him. Pray, Sir, ds me the favour 
to take a turn or two about the room, that the company 
may ſee you——he' s ſullen, ladies, and won't. But, to make 
ſhort, ard give you as true an idea as I can of the matter, 
'I think 'twas much about this figure in general, he would 
have moulded me to: But I was an obſtinate woman, and 
could not reſolve to make my ſelf miſtreſs of his Rs by 
growing as aukward as his farcy. | 

[She walls aurwardly abort ſtaring and looking ungainiy, 

then changes on a er t the extrem ty of” her u α 47 
febtation, 

 Hea: tf. Juſt thus women ay When Day think wie are in 
love with 'em, or when they are ſo with vs. 

{ Here Conſtant and Lady Bro ci toyethir apart 

L. F. Twould however be leſs v. nit, for me to We 


the former, than you the latter, Sir. 


Hegau, 
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Heartf. Madam, all I ſhall preſume to conclude, is, That if 
1 were in Love, you'd find the means to make me ſoon weary 
ont. | 
I. F. Not by over- fondneſs upon my word, Sir. Rut pray 
let's ſtop here; for you are ſo much govern 0 by inſtinct, L 
know you'll grow brutiſh.at laſt. 

Bel. [Ade] Now am I fore ſhe's fond of him: I'll try to 
make her jealous. Well, for my part, 1 ſhould be glad to 
tind ſome-body would be ſo free with me, that 1 might know 
my faults, and mend 'em. | 

'L. F. Then pray let me recommend this gentleman to you : 
I have known him ſome time, and will be forety for him, that 
upon a very limited encouragement on your ſides you ſhall find 
an extended impudence on his. 

Heartf. I thank you, madam, for your recommendation : 
but hating idleneſs, I'm unwilling to enter into a place where, 
I believe there would be nothing to do. I was fond of ſerving 

your ladyſhip, becauſe I knew you'd find me conſtant em; ploy oy 
ment. 

L. F. I told vou he'd be rude, Belinda. 

Boe. O, a little bluntneſs is a ſign of honeſty, which makes 
me always ready to pardon it. So, Sir, if you have no other 
_ exceptions to my ſervice, but the fear of being idle in it, you | 

may venture to lift yourſelf : I thall find you werk, I war- 
rant you. 

Heat. Upon thoſe terms I engage, madam; and this 
(wich your lane) I take for earneſt. TOftri ing #5 kiſs her hand, 

Bel. Hold there, Sir : I'm none of your earneſt givers. But 
if I'm well ferv'd, I give good wages, and pay punctuall 

[Heartf, and Bel. ſcem to continue talking 2 arly. 
F. [ Aſide.] I don't like this jeſting between em 
| Meinl the fool begins to look as if he were in earneſt. 
but then he muſt be a fool indeed. -Lard, what a dif- 
ference there is between me and her. ting ot Bel, Heoru- 
fully] How I ſhouꝰd deſpiſe ſuch a cbt l if I were a man 
What a noſe ihe has—— What a chin What a neck 
Then her eyes—— And the worſt kifhng lips in the uni- 
verſe No, no, he can never like her, that's poſitive 
Yet J can't ſuffer em together any longer. Mr. Heartfree, 
do you know, that you and I muſt have no quarrel for all 
this? I can't forbear being a little ſevere now and then: but 
women, you know, may be allowed any thing. 

Heart. Up to a certain age, madam. 

IL. F. Which I'm not yet paſt, I hope. 


Heartf, Xt * /ide] Nor ever will, I dare ſwear. 


L. F. [To Lady Brute. ] Come, madam, will your ladyſhip 
de witnets to our reconciliation ? 


L. B. You agree then at laſt ? 
C2 | Heartf. 
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Hirar z CS. hiingly] We forgive. 
L. F. | Afide That was a cold, ill-natur'd reply. 

L. B. Then there's no challenges ſent between you ? 
Heart. Not from me, I promiſe. ¶CAſile to Conftant} But 
that's more than I'Il do for her; for I know the can as well be 
damn'd as forbear writing to me. | 
_ Conſt, That I believe. But I think we had beſt be koing, 

leſt ſhe ſhould ſuſpect ſomething, and be malicious, | 
Hiearty. With all my heart. | | 
Con. Ladies, we are your humble ſervants, 1 ſee Sir 
| h is quite engag'd, twould be in Vain to Ex bim. 
Come, Heartfree. | xit 

Hearef. Ladies, your ſervant. 7 o Belinda] 1 hope 
dam, you won't forget our bargain; I'm to ſay what I pied | 
to you. LExit Heartfl es 2 
Bel. Liberty of ſpeech entire, Sir. | 

L. F. Afide] Very pretty truly But how the blockhead 
went out languiſhing at her; and not a look toward me 
Well, people may talk, but miracles are not ceas' d. For 'tis 
more chan natural, fuch a rude fellow as he, and ſuch a little 
impertinent as ſhe, fhould be capable of making a woman of 


5 my ſphere uneaſy. But I can bear her ſight no longer 


methinks, ſhe's grown ten times uglier than Cornet. I muſt 
_ home, and ſtudy revenge. [ To lady Brute] on; your 
humble ſervant ; I muſt take my leave. 
L. Z. What, going already, madam ?} _ 

I. F. I muſt beg you'll excuſe me this once; for really I 
Fave eighteen viſits to return this afternoon : ſo you tee I'm 
importun'd by the women as well as tte men. 
Bel. [Aſide] And the's quits with them both. | 
LF. [Going] Nay, you han't go one op out of the 
I. B. Indeed I'll wait upon you down. 
I. F. No, ſweet lady Brute, you know I ſwe oon at Ceres 
mony. 
L. B. Pray give me leave. 

L. F. You know I won't. 
B. Indeed I muſt. 
F. Indeed you ſhan't. 

B. Indeed I will. 

F. Indeed you ſhan't. 

B. Indeed I will | | 
| F. Indeed you jhan't. Indeed, indeed, indeed, you 
ſhan't. [Exit Lady Fan. running; they follaw. 

| Re-enter Lady Brute, ſola. 
This impertinent woman has put me out of humour for a fort- 
night What an agreeable moment has her fooliſh viſit inter- 
rupted Lord, what a pleaſure there is in doing what we 

Jhouid nat do ! 


L. 
L. 
L. 
L. 
L. 
L. 


0 
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Re- enter Conſtant. 


Ha! here again? | 


Conſt. Tho' the renewing my viſit may feem a little irregu- 


lar, I hope I jhall obtain your pardon for it, Madam, when 


you know I only left the room, left the lady who was here 


ſhould have been as malicious in her remarks, as ſhe is foolith 
in her conduct. 10 5 : f EOS 


I. B. He, who has diſcretion enough to be tender of a 


_ woman's reputation, carries a virtue about him that may 


atone for a great many faults. 


o * 6 


Conſt. If it has a title to atone for any, its pretenſons muſt 


needs be ſtrongeſt, where the crime is love. I therefore hope L 
| ſhall be forgiven the attempt I have made upon your heart, 
ſince my enterprize has been a ſecret to all the world but 


yourſelf, | | 
I. B. Secrecy indeed, in fins of this kind, is an argument 


of weight to leflen the puniſhment ; but nothing's a plea, for 


a pardon entire, without a fincere repentance. 
Conft. If ſincerity in repentance conſiſts in ſorrow for offend- 
ing, no cloiſter ever inclos'd fo true a penitent as I ſhould be. 


But I hope it cannot be reckon'd an offence to love, where 1 1s 


a duty to adore. | . 


Conft. Virtue! 


Virtue, alas! js no more like the thing 


that's call'd fo, than 'tis like vice itſelf. 


L. B. If it be a thing of fo very little valve, why do you fo 
earneſtly recommend it to your wives and daughters? 
Conft, We recommend it to our wives, madam, becauſe we 


vwou'd keep em to ourſelves ; and to our daughters, becauſe 


we wou'd diſpoſe of 'em to others. 5 
L. B. Tis then of ſome importance, it ſeems, fince yo 
can't diſpoſe of them without it. 


Coift, That importance, madam, lies in the humour of the 


country, not in the nature of the thing. Pray what does your 

ladyſhip think of a powder'd coat for deep mourning? _ 
L. B. I think, Sir, your ſophiſtry has all the effect that you 

can reaſonably expect it ſhould have; it puzzles, but don't 


convince. 


Co . I'm ſorry for it. * 
L. B. I'm ſorry to hear you ſay ſo. 
Conſt. Pray why ? 


L. B. Becauſe if you expected more from it, you have. 


a worſe opinion of my underſtanding than I defire you ſhould 


have. | 


Conft. | Afd:] I comprehend her: ſhe would have me ſet 


; a value vpon her chaſtity, that I might think myſelf the 
more oblig d to her, when ſhe make; me a preſcat of it. 


of as 
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1 


IL. B. *Tis an offence, a great one, where it would rob a 
woman of all the ought to be ador'd for, her virtue. 


"a" 
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chulive argument from your own e if the 1 injury lie 
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| 0 150 I beg you will believe I did but rally, madam; 1 = 


now you judge too well of right and wrong, to be deceiv'd 


by arguments like thoſe, I hope you'll have fo favourable 


an opinion of my underſtanding too, to believe the thing 


call'd virtue has worth enough with me, to paſs for an eter- 


nal obligation where er tis ſacrificed. 

L. B. It is, 1 think, fo great a one, as nothing can re- 
Pay - 

Conf. Yes: the making the man you love your everlaſis_ 


ing debtor. 


1. . When debtors once have borrow'd all we have to. 


lend, they are very apt to grow ſhy of their ebenen com- 


pan 
= Go nſt. That, madam, is only when they are forc'd to bor- 
row of uſurers, and not of a generous friend. Let us chuſe 


our creditors, and we are ſeldom ſo ungrateful as to ſhun 'em. 
L. B. What think you of Sir John, Sir; 1 was his 
free choice? 
C . I think he's married, Madam. 
L. B. Does marriage then exclude men from your role of 
conitancy ? 
Conſt. It does. Conftancy* s a brave, free, haughty, generous 


agent, that cannot buckle to the chains of wedlock. 


L. B. Have you no exceptions to this general role, as 


well as to t'other? 
Conf. Yes, I wou'd, after all, be an a exception to It my- | 
ſelf, if you were free in power and will ta make me ſo. 


I.. B. Compliments are well plac'd, where tis Ts *- 


-to lay hold on em. 


Corift, I won'd to heav'n 'twere poſſible for you to by 
hold on mine, that you might ſee it is no compliment at al 
But ſince you are already diſpos d of, beyond redemption, to 


one who does not know the value of the jewel you have put 
into his hands, I hope you wou'd not think him greatly 
wrong d, tho, it ſhou'd ſometimes be look'd on by a friend, 
Who knows how tg eſteetn it as he ought. | 
„ looking on't alone wou'd ſerve his turn, the | 


wrong perhaps might not be very great. 


Con Wi Why, what if he ſhould wear it now and then | 


a day, ſo he gave good ſecurity to bring it home again at 


nicht ? 


L. B. Small ſecurity, I fancy, might ſerve for that. One 
might venture to take his word. 

Conſ?. Then where's the injury to the owner ? SES 

L. B. Tis an injury to him if he think it one. For if. 
happiveſ: be ſeated in the mind, unhapp:neſs muſt be ſo too. 

- Conſt. Here I cloſe with you, madam, and draw my con- 


m 


N 
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in the fancy, there needs nothing but ſecreſy to prevent the 


Wrong. | 
L. B. [Going] A ſurer way to prevent ity is to hear no 


more arguments in its behalf. 


Cent. | following her ] But, madam 
L. B. But, Sir, tis my turn to be difereet now, and not 


Fo ſuffer too long a viſit. 


Conft. (catching her hand] By heaven, you ſhall not air, 
till you give me hopes that I ſhall fee you again at ſome 
more convenient time and place. 

L. B. I give you juſt hopes enough 2 eating from hiv] 
th get looſe from you : and that's all I can afford” you at this 
time. L aprons 

Conſtant ſolles. 


| Now, by all that's great and good, ſhe's a charming woman. 


In what extafy of joy the has left me ! for ſhe gave me hope, | 


did ſhe not ſay the gave me hope ?——hope! ay; what 


hope——enough to make me let her g0—why that's enough 


in conſcience. Or, no matter how 'twas ſpoke ; hope was 
| the word ; it came from her, and it was ſaid to me. 


Enter Heartfree. 


Ha, Heartfree! Thou haſt done me noble foreice1 in prattling 


to the young gentlewoman without there: Come to my arms, 
thou venerable bawd, and let me ſqueeze thee ¶ Embracing * 


; eagerly] as a new pair of ſtays does a fat country girl, when 
ſhe's carried to court to Rand for a maid of honour. | 


Feartf.. Why, what the devil's all this rapture for? 

Conſt. Rapture ! There's ground for rapture, man; chere S 
wa my Heartfree, hopes; my friend. | 

 Hearif, Hopes! of what? 

Cone. Why, hopes that my lady 106 1 wether, (for tis 
more than one body's work) ſhould make Sir N a cuckold, 

.-  Feartf,-Pr ythee, what did ſhe ſay to thee : 

Cor . Say! What did ſhe not ſay ? the ſaid that ſays 
ſhe—ſhe ſaid Zoons, I don't know What the ſaid : but ſhe _ 
look'd a; if the ſaid eve ery thing I'd have her; and fo if thou'lt 
go to 7 tavern, I'll treat thee with any thing that gold can 


buy; I'll give all my filver amongit the drawers, make a, 


bonfire before the door; ſay the Plenipo's have fign?d the 


peace, and the Bank of England's grown honeſt. [ Excunt, 


© CENE „Hens; Lord Rake, Sir John, Sc. at a Tatts | 


_ drinking. 
Al. Huzza! | 
I. R. Come, boys, charge again—So—Confuſion 1 to all 


order. Here's liberty of contcience, 


All. Huzza 
I. R. e ſing the long 1 made this morning. [I. R. 


Koep. 
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5 Rep. ] And in peace Pj og on to the devil. M ell, how do you 
Uke it, gentlemen ? 

All, O, admirable ! © ' 

Sir F. I wou'd not give a fig for a ſong that is not full of 
fin an impudence & 

L. R. Then my mufs s to Four taſte., But dri ak away ; 
the night ſteals upon us; we ſhall want time to be lewd 1 in. 
Hey, Page, ſally out, ſirrah, and fee what's doing in the _mP 4 EY 

we'll beat up their quarters preſently. : | 
Page. FI bring your wo an exact account. 
been Page. 
IE Nov 'et the ſpirit of clary go round. Here's to our 
forlorn hope, courage, knight, victory attends you. 
Sir J. And laurels ſhall crown me; drink away, and be 
damn d. | 
L. R. Again, bo ys; t'other glass, and d mn „ 
Sir F. [drunk] Ay — damn morality * ind damn the 
watch. And let the conſtable be married, | | | 
| Al. Huzza! 8 ; 


| Re-enter Pave: . 
x, R. How are the ſtreets inhabited, firrah > 
Page. My lord, I's Sunday -night, they are full of drunken 

citizens. 

L. R. Along then, boys, we ſhall have a feaſt, 

C. B. Along, noble-kn igt. 

Sir F. Ay—along Bully ; and he that ſays Sir Joby Brute 
is not as drunk and as religious as the drunkeneft citizen of | 
them all is a liar, and the fon of a whore. | 
C. B. Why, that was bravely ſpoke, and like a free-born 
_ Engliſhman. 

Sir F. What's that t to you, Sir, whether I am an Engliſh- 
man or a French man, | 

C. B. Zoons, you are not angry, Sir > HORA 
Sir FJ. Zoons, I am angry, Sir for if Tm a free · born | 

| Engliſhman, what have you to do, even to tak of my 
| n os : 


„pr'ythee, knight, don't quarrel W leave | 
Bagh, animoſi eo to be decided by day-light ; ; * the night 
be employed againſt the public enemy. 

Sir F. My lord, I refpe& you becauſe you are a man of 


quali ty. But III make that fellow know I am within a hair's 


| breadth as abſolute by my privileges, as the king of France is 
by his prerogative. He by his prerogative takes money where 
it is not his due; I by my privilege refuſe paying it where I 

. owe it. Liberty and property, and Old England. Huzza ! , 
All. Huzza! [Exit Sir John reeling, all following him, 
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SCENE, A Bed-Chamter, * 
Enter Lady Brute and Belinda. | | 
L. B. Sure it's late, Belinda, I begin to be {leepy. 
Bel. Ves, tis near twelve, Will you go to bed? 
L.B, To bed, my dear? And by that time I am fallen 
into a ſweet ſleep, (or perhaps a ſweet dream, which 1s better 
and better) Sir Jobn will come home roaring drunk, and be 
overjoy d he finds me in a condition to be diſturb d. 
Bel. O you need not fear him, he's in for all night, The 
ſervants ſay he's gone to drink with my lord Rake, 
I. B. Nay, tis not very likely, indeed, ſuch ſuitable com- 
pany ſhould part preſently. What hogs men turn, Belinda, 
When they grow weary of women. 

Bel. And what owls they are, whilft they are fond of em. 

L. E. But that we may forgive well enough, becauſe they 
are ſo upon our accounts. But pr'ythee one word of poor 
Conſtant before we go to bed, if it be but to furniſh matter for 

dreams: I dare ſwear he's talking of me nam, or thinking of 
me at leaſt. 

Bel. So he ought, I think ; for you ere pleas'd to make | 
him a good round advance to-day, madam. , | 
L. B. Why, I have Cen plagu'd him enough to ſatisfy any 
wo woman : he has _—_ me theſe two years to no 
purpoſe. 0 

Bel. And if he hefieged you two years more, he'd be well 
enovgh paid, fo he had the plundering of you at laſt, 

I. B. That may be; but I'm afraid the town won't be 
able to hold out much longer: for to confeſs the truth to yous 
Belinda, the garriſon begins to grow mutinous, 
Bel. Then the ſooner you capitulate, the better. | 
I. B. Yet, methirks, I would fain ſtay a little longer to 
ſee you fix'd too, that we might art together, and ſee who. 
cou'd love longeſt, What thank you, if Heartfree ihould 
have a month's mind to you. | 
Bel. Why faith I cou'd almoſt be in love with him for de- 
ſpiſing that fooliſb, affected Lady Fancyful ; bat I'm afraid. 
he's too cold ever to warm himſelf by my fire. | 

L. B. Then he deſerves to be froze to death. Wou' a 1 were 
a man for your fake, dear rogue, [ Kiſſing her.] | 

Bel. You'd with yourſelf a woman for your own, or the 
men are miſtaken. But if 1 could make a conqueſt of this 
ſon of Bacchus, and rival his bottle, what thou'd I do with 
him ? He has no fortune, I can't marry him ; and ſure you 
wou'd not have me do I don't know what with him. | 

2 B. Why, if you did, child, t wou d be but a good friendly 

if 'twere only to keep me in countenance, whilit I play 

- © fool with Conſtant. | | 
Bel, Well, if I can't reſolve to ſerve Þ hn that way, I may 
perhaps 
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perhaps ſome other, as much to your ſatisfaction. Ent pray, 
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how thall we contrive to ſee theſe blades again quickly“? 

L. B. We muſtte'en have recourſe to the old way; make 
'em an appointment *twixt jeſt and earneſt; 'twill look like a 
frolick, and that you know is a very good thing to ſave a wo- 


man's bluſhes. 


Bel. You adviſe well ; but where ſhall it be? 
L. B. In Spring Garden, But they ſhan't know their 


women, till they pull off their maſks ; for a ſurpriſe is the 
moſt agreeable thing in the world: and I find myſelf in a 


very good humour, ready to do em any good turn 1 can 
think on. | | 


Bel. Then pray write em the neceſſary billet, without far- | 


ther delay. . : | 19 
I. B. Let's go into your chamber then, and whilſt you ſay 
your prayers, I'll do it, chile. Pe, xeunt, 

4 T IV. 


| 8 EN E, Covent Garn. 
Enter Lord Rake, Sir John, Sc. with Swords drawn. 
L. R. j 5 the dof Grad? > | | 
| C. B. No, damn him, 1 heard him wheeze. 
L. K. How the witch his wife howl'd! : 


C. B. Ay, ſhell alarm the watch preſently. 
L. R. Appear, knight, then; come, you have a good 


cauſe to fight for, there's a man murder'd. . 


Sir F. Is there! then let his ghoſt be ſatisfied; for I'll 
ſacrifice a conſtable to it preſently, and burn his body upon 
his wooden chair. | 


Enter a Taylor, wvith a Bundle under his Arm. 
C. B. How now; what have we got here? a thief, 
Tay. No, an't pleaſe you, I'm no thief. Es 
L. R. That we'll ſee preſently: here; let the general 


examine hien. | 


Sir F. Ay, ay, let me examine him, and T'll lay a hun- 


dred pound 1 find him guilty in ſpite of his tecth—for he 
looks— like a—ſneaking raſcal. Come, firrah, without equi- 
vocation or mental reſervation, tell me of what opinion you 


are, and what calling; for by them I ſhall gueſs at your 
morals. | 8 VE | 
Tay. An't pleaſe you, I'm a diſſenting journeyman taylor, 


Sir FJ. Then, firrah, you love lying by your religion, and 
theft by your trade: and fo, that your puniſhments may be 
ſuitable to your crimes—T'll have you firſt gagg'd——and 


O 


then hang'd. 


Tay, Pray, good worthy gentlemen, don't abuſe me: in- 
| g | TOS deed © 


A 
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deed I'm an honeſt man, and a good workman, tho' 1 lay 
wh that ſhou'd not ſay it. 


Sir F. No words, ſirrah, but attend your fate. 
I. X. Let me ſee what's in that bundle. 


Tay. An't pleaſe you, it's my lady's ſhort cloak and __ 


ping gown. 


Sir J. What lady, you reptile, you? 

Tay. My lady Brute, an't pleaſe pour honour. 

Sir J. My lady Brute! my wife! the robe of my wife 
— with reverence let me approach it. The dear angel 
is always taking care of me in danger, and has ſent me this 
ſuit of armour to protect me in this day of battle; on they 


90. 


All. O brave knight! ! 

L. R. Live Don Quixote the ſecond. 

Sir F. Sancho, my 'ſquire, help me on with my armour. 

Tay. O dear * I ſhall be quite undone if you 
take the ſack. 

Sir F. Retire, firrah ! and fince you carry off you Kin, 
go home and be happy. 

Sir J. So! how d'ye like my ſhapes now ? 

L. R. To a miracle! He looks like a queen of the Ama 
zons—but to your arms! gentlemen ! the enemy's upon 
their march——here's the wateh 

Sir J. 'Oons! if it were Alexander the great, at the head 
of his army, I wou'd drive him into a horſe-pond. 

All. Huzza © brave knight ! 


Eur Watchmen. 


Sir E: See! Here he comes, with all his Greeks about 
him. 


Watch. Hey-day ! who have we got here ?—ſtand. 
Sir F. May-hap not. 
Watch. What are you all ting here in the ſtreets at this 


time o'night ? and who are you, madam, that ſeems to be 
at the head of this noble crew? 


Sir J. Sirrah! l am Bonduca, queen of the Welchmen ; 
and with a leck as long as my pedigree, 1 will deftroy your 
Roman legion in an inſtant Britons ſtrike Home. 

 [Snatches a wwatchman's ſtaff, ſtrikes at the Watch, and falls 

down, his porty drove off. 


Watch. So! We have got the Queen, however | We' u 


make her pay well for her ranſom Come, madam, will 


your majeſty pleaſe to walk before the conſtable ? 


Sir F The conſtable s a raſcal! and you are a ſon of a 
whore | 


Watch. A moſt noble reply, truly! if this be her roy 
ftyle, | U warrant her maids of hcnour prattle prettily: but 


we'll 
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© we'll teach you ſome of our eourt- dialect before we part with 


you, prince away with her to the round-houſe. 

Sir F. Hands off, you ruffians! my honour's dearer to 
me than my life; 1 hope you won't be uncivil. 85 
Watch. Away with her-. [Exeunt , 


SCEN E, 4 Bed Chamber. 
| | Enter Heartfree folus. 

What the plague ails me? Love? No, 1 thank you for | 
that, my heart's rock ſtill- Yet ?tis Belinda that diſturbs 
me, that's pofitive——Well, what of all that! Muſt ] love 

her for being troubleſome? At that rate l might love all the 
women 1 meet, 1-gad. But hold !——tho? 1 don't love her for 
_ diſturbing me, yet ſhe may diſturb me, becauſe 1 love her 
Av, that may be, faith. I have dreamt of her, that's certain— 
Well, ſo 1 have of my mother; therefore what's that to the 
purpoſe ? Ay, but Belinda runs in my mind waking and 
to does many a damn d thing, that 1 don't care a farthing for 
| —Methinks tho? 1 would fain be talking to her, and yet | 
Ave no buſineſk — Well, am 1 the firſt man that has had a 
mind to do an impertinent thing? | 
Enter Conſtant. - 
| Conſt. How now, Heartfree * what 1 vou up and 
dreſs'd ſo ſoon ? 1 thought none but lovers quarre!'d with their 
beds; 1 expected to have found you ſnoring, as 1 us'd to do. 

Heartf. Why, faith, friend, ?tis the care 1 have of your 

affairs, that makes me fo thoughtful ; J have been ſtudying 
all night how to bring your matter about with Belinda? 

Conſt. With Belinda! 

Hegrtf. With my lady, mean: * faith 1 have mighty 
hopes on t. Sure you mult be very well ſatisfied with her 
behaviour to you yeſterday ? 

Conſt, So well, that nothing but a lover's fears can make 

me doubt of ſuceels. But what can this ſudden gy 
| 2 from? 
 Heartf. Why, you ſaw her hutband beat her, did you 


not? 

Conft, That's true: a \ hatband 1 is ſcarce to be hangs upon 
any terms, much leſs when he fights with his wife. Methinks, 
ſhe fhou d een have cuckolded him upon the very ſpot, to ſhew 
x that after the battle ſhe was maſter of the field. 

Heart. A council of war of women wou'd infallibly have 
advis?d her to*t. But, 1 confeſs, fo agreeable a Woman as 
Belinda deſerves better uſage. | | 

Conſt, Belinda again | 

Hear:f. My lady, I mean. What a pox makes me blunder | 
ſo to-day ? { fide A plague of this treacherous tongue. | 

Conft. Pr? ythee look upon me ſeriouſſy, Hen Now 

an Wer 
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anſwer me directly: is it my lady, or Belinda, e you” 
careful thoughts thus? 

Heart. My lady, or Belinda? 

Conſt. In love, by this light ; in love. 

Heartf. In love 
Conti. Nay, neer deny it; for thou'lt do it ſo aukwardly, 
| "twill but make the jeſt fit keajier about thee. My dear friend, 
| I give thee much joy. 

Heartf, Why, pr'ythee, you won't perſuade me to it, . il 
ou 2 

Conſt. That the's miſtreſs of your tongue, that” s plain; and 
I know you are fo honeſt a fellow, your tongue and heart 
always go together. But how, but how the devil? Pha, ha, 
ha, hag ; 

Heartf. Hey-day : why ſure you don't believe it in 
carnelt ? | 

Conſt. Yes, I do, becauſe I ſee you deny ir it in jeſt. 

Heart. Nay, but look you, Ned deny in jeſt 
a—gadzooks, you nas I ſay -A Sh a man denies a 
rhing in jeſt | | 

Conſt. Pha, ag ba, ha, ba. 
| Heartf, Nay, then we ſhall have it: What, ITN" a man 
ſtumbles at a word: did you never make a blunder ? 
Const. Yes; for J am in love, I own it. 

 Heartf. Then, ſo am I—Now laugh till thy ſoul's glutted 
with mirth. [Emb: racing him. But, dear Conſtant, don't 
tell the town on't. 

Conſt. Nay then, 'twere almoſt pity to "ISR at thee, after 
ſo honeſt a confeſſion. But tell us a little, Jack, by what new 
invented arms has this mighty ſtroke been given? | 

Hcargf. Een by that unaccountable weapon, call'd Fe-ne- 
ſcai- quoi: for every thing that can come within the verge of 
beauty, I hare ſeen it with indifference. 

Conſt. So in few words then; the Fernen (ai=quoi has been 
too hard for the quilted petticoat. 
Heartf. T'gad, I think the Je- -e is in the quilted 
petticoat; at leaſt tis certain, I ne er think on't without —4 
—a «Fence ai-quni in every part about me. 

Corft, Well, but have all your remedies loſt their virtue? 
Have you turn 'd her inſide out yet ? 

Heartf. I dare not fo much as think on't. 

Conſt. But don't the two years fatigue I have had, FI 
rage you 2 

Heartf. Ves: 1 aread what I foreſee ; yet cannot quit the 
enterprize, Like ſome ſoldiers, whoſe courage dwells more in 
their honour, than their nature: on they go, tho' the body 
trembles at what the ſoul makes it undertake. _ 

Conſt, Nays if you v7 your miſtreſs will uſe you, as 

your 
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-your profanations againſt her ſex deſerve, you tremble juſtly, 
But how do you intend to proceed, friend? 

Hearif. Thou know'ſt I'm but a novice be friendly and 
adviſe me. 
Con. Why, look you then.; I'd have you—ſerenade and 
a—w rite a ſong—go to church; look like a fool—be very 
officious: ogle, write and lead out : and who knows, but in a 
| 0 or two's time, you may be—call'd a troubleſome puppy, 
d ſent about your dune ZR Ne, 

 Heartf., That's hard. . 

Const. Yet thus it oft falls out with lovers, Sir. 

Heartf. Pox on me for making one of the number. 

Conſt. Have a care; fay no ſaucy things; twill but aug- 

ment your crime; and if your miſtreſs hears on't, increaſe 
vour puniſhment. 

Hearif. Priythee ſay ſomething then to encourage me; Fou 
| know Thelp'd' you in Four diftreſs, _ 
| Conft. Why then to encourage Fou to perſeverance, that you 
may be thoroughly ill us'd for your offences; I'll put you in 
mind, that even the coyeſt ladies of em all are made up of 
| defires, as well as we; and tho' they do hold out a long time, 
they will capitulate at laſt. For that thundering engineer, 
nature, does make ſuch havock in the town, they muſt ſur- 
render at long run, or periſh in their own flames. 

Enter Footman. | 

= Fs Sir, there's à porter without with a latter; he deſires 
| to give it into your own hands. 
Cone. Call him in. 5 
Enter Porter. 
Conſt. What, Joe! Is it thee? 
Port. An't pleaſe you, Sir, I was order'd to deliver this 
into your own hands, by two well-thap'd ladies, at the New- 
Exchange. I was at your honour's lodguighs and your ſervants 
ſenf me hither. 

 Confe, Tis well, are you to o carry any anſwer ? 

ort. No, my noble maſter. They gave me my orders, 

ahd whip, they were gone like a maidenhead at fifteen. 


Conſt, Very well; there. [ [Gives him money. 

Port. God bleſs your honour. _ Ei Porter. 

Conſi. Now let's tee: what hone, truſty Joe has brought 
Us. | Reads, 


« If you and your play-fellaw can ſpave time from your buff» 

1 refs and devotions ; dent fail to be at Spring-Garden abor? 
% eight in the event; g. You'll find nothing there but women, 
&« fo you need bring no other arms than what you uſually carry 

« about you.”? 

30, play-fcllow : here's ſomething to ſtay your Sk 1111 
your miſtreis's dith is ready ſor you. * a 
Ieartf, 
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Heartf. Some of our old batter d acquaintance. I won't 
o, not I. | 
, Con ift Nay, that you can't avoid ; ; there's laber in the 
caſe; 'tis a challenge; and I want a ſecond. 
Heartf, J doubt I ſhall be but a very uſclefs one to yeu; 
for I'm ſo diſhearten'd by this wound Belinda has given me, 
1 don't think I ſhall have courage enough to draw my ſword. 
_ Conſt, O, f that be all, come along; I'll warrant you 
find ſword enough for ſuch enemies as we have to deal 
withal. | Let. 
| SCENE, A Street. 
Enter Conftable and Watchmen, 4vith Sir John. 


Conf, Come, forſooth, come along, if you pleate ! I on 
in compaſhon thought to have ſeen you ſafe home this 
morning: but you have been fo rampant and abuſive all 
night, f ſhall ſee what the juſtice of peace will ſay to you 

Sir J. And you ſhall ſee what I'll ſay to the juſtice o 
pe ſirrah. [ Watchman knocks at the dpa. 


| Enter Servant. 

Conſe, Is Mr, Juſtice at home? 

Ceru. Les, | 

Conf. Pray acquaint his worſhip we have got an unruly 
woman here, and deſire to know what he 11 pleaſe to have 
done with her. | 
Serv. T'll acquaint my maſter, [E. vie Serv. 
Sir J. Hark you, conſtable, what cuckoldly jaitice is this? 
Conſt, One that knows how to deal with ſuch romps as 
Fou are, I'II warrant Fou. 

| Enter Juſtice. 
2 ff, Well, Mr. Conſtable, what is the matter there? 
Ct. An't pleaſe your worſhip, this here comical fort of 
a gentlewoman has committed great outrages to-night. She 
has been frolicking with my lord Rake and his gang; they 
attack'd the watch, and Thear there has been a man kill'd: 
I believe 'tis they have it. 

Sir J. Sir, there may have been murder for ought 1 
know; and 'tis a great mercy there has not been a rape too 
—that fellow wou d have ravith'd me. 

ad Watch, Ravith! Raviſh!.O lud! O Jud! O lud! 
Raviſh her! why, pleaſe your worſhip, I heard Mr. Con- 
ſtable ſay he believed ſhe was little better than a maphrodite. 


Juſt. Why truly, the does ſeem a little maſculine about 
the mouth. _ 


2d Watch. Yes, and about the hands too, an't pleaſe your 

worſhip. I did but offer in meer civility, to help her up the 
ſteps into our apartment, and with her gripen fiſt thus, a 

Wis John knocks him down. 

Sir 
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Sir * Juſt ſo, Sir, 1 fell'd him to the ground like | 


an ox. | 
Juſt. Out upon this boiſterous woman ! out upon her ! 
Sir J. Mr. Juſtice, he would have been uncivil: it was 
in defence of my honour, and I demand fatisfaRtion. 


2d Watch. I hope your worſhip will ſatisfy her honour in 


Bridewell ; that fiſt of hers will make an aa irable hemp- 
Wer. 

Sir J. Sir, I hope you will protect me aꝑainſt that libi- 
dinous raſcal: I am a woman of qualgy and virtue too, for 
all I am in an undreſs this mornin 


Juſt. Madam, if you expect I ſhou'd be favourable to 


you, I deſire I may know who you are. | 
Sir F. Sir, I am any body at your ſervice. 

Feſt. Lady, I defire to know your name. 
Sir F. Sir, my name's Mary. 

Friſe. Ay, but your furname, madam ? 


Sir J. Sir, my ſurname's the very ſame with my huſband's. | 


Juſt. A ſtrange woman \ this ! Who is * hutband, pray ? 
Sir J. Sir John. | | | 

| Fuſe. Sir John who? 

Sir F. Sir John Brute. 


Fuſe. Is it poſſible, madam, you can be my lady Brute? 2 


Sir . That happy woman, Sir, am I; 3 only a little in my 


merriment to-night. 
Juſt. I am concern'd for Sir John! 1 
Sir J. Truly, fo am I. 
Ju. I have heard he's an honeſt gentleman. 
Sir F. As ever drank. 


| wile, 

Sir J. I am forry is has any wife at all. | 
3 And to perhaps may he I doubt you have not c give en 

him a very good tafle of matrimony, _ 

Sir F. Taſte, Sir! Sir, I ſcornꝰd to ſtint him to a 

taſte, 1 have given him a full meal of it. 


W217 Indeed, I believe ſo! Bur pray, fair lady, may he | 


hare given you any occaſion for this extraordinary 'condutt— 
Does he not uſe you well? | 

Sir J. A little upon the rough fometimes. 

Fuſe. Ay, any man may be out of humour now and then. 


Sir J. Sir, I love peace and quiet, and when a woman don't 


find that at home, ſhe's apt ſometimes to comfort herſelf W ih a 
few innocent diverſions abroad. 


Fuſe. I doubt he uſes you but too well. Pray how does he 


as to that weighty thing, money ? Does he allow you what is 
proper of that? 


Sir J. Sir, I have generally enough 70 pay the chan mg 


Tuſt. Good lack ! Indeed, | lady, I'm forry h he has ſuch a 


ke 


trimonial point 
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if this fon of a whore of a drawer wou'd but bring his 
bill. 

Fuſe. A ſtrange woman this—deos he ſpend a reaſonable 
portion of his time at home, to the comfort of his wife and 


children ? 


Sir J. He never gave his wife cauſe to repine at his being 


abroad i in his life. 


Juſt. Pray, madam, how may he be in the grand ma- 
is he true to your bed? 

Sir J. Chaſte! Oons ! this fellow aſks fo many impert]- 
nent queſtions ! T'gad I believe it is the juſtice's wife, in | the | 
juſtices clothes. 

Fuſe, Pray, madam, (and then I've done) what may be 


Vvour ladyſhup's common method of life? if I may preſume 
ſo far. 


Sir F. Why, Sir, much that of a woman of quality. 

Juſt. Pray how may you generally pals your time, ma- 
dam ? your morning for example. 

Sir J. Sir, like a woman of quality —— I wake about 
two o'clock in the afternoon—T ſtretch—and make a ſign 
for my chocolate—when I have drank three cups—1 ſlide ' 


down again upon my back, with my arms over my head, 


while my two maids put on my ſtockings—then hanging 
upon their ſhoulders, I am trail'd to my great chair, where 


I fit—and yawn—for my break faſt — if it don't come 
preſently, Ilie down upon my couch to ſay my prager „ 
while my maid reads me the play-bills. 


Fuſe. Very well, madam. 
Sir F. When the tea is brought ip, I drink 1 re- 


gular diſhes, with eight ſlices of bread and butter and half 


an hour after, I ſend to the cook to Know if che a 4s 


_ almoſt ready. 


Juſi. So! madam ! | 
Sir F. By that time my head is half dreſt, 1 ka my ; 
huſband ſwearing himſelf into a ſtate of perdition, that the 
meat's all cold upon the table; to amend which, I come 
down in an hour more, and have it ſent back to the kitchen, 


to be all dreſt over again. 


Juſt. Poor man. | 
Sir 7, When I have din' a. and n my idle ſervants are pre- 
ſumptuouſly ſet down at their eaſe, to do fo too, I call for 


my coach, to go viſit fifty dear friends, of whom I hope 1 


never ſhall find one at home, while I fhall live. 
_ Fuſt. So! there's the morning and afternoon . pretty yell 
diſpos'd of——pray, madam, how do you paſs your evenings? 


Sir J. Like a woman of ſpirit, Sir, a great ſpirit. Give 
me a box and dice—ſeven the main, Oons ! Sir, I ſet you a 
hundred Pound! why, do you think women are married 

5 3 | now 
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now 4-day s, to fit at home and mend napkins: : Sir, we 
have nobler ways of paſſing time. 
Fuſe. Mercy upon us, Mr. Conſtable, what will this age 
come to? | 
Conſt. What will it come to, mo if fuch women as _ | 
| are not ſet in the ſtocks? 
Sir F. Sir, I have a little urgent bufineſs calls. upon me; 
and therefore I defire the favour of you to bring matters to a 
concluſion. | 
Juſt. Madam, if I were fore that buſineſs were not to com- 
| * — 3 diſorders, L would releaſe you. | : 
- None By my virtue. | 
Hl Then, Mr. Conſtable, you may diſcharge her. | 
Dir 7. Sir, your very humble ſervant. If you pleaſe to ac - 
cept of a bottle 
Feſe. 1 thank you kindly, madam ; but I never drink in a 
| morning. Good-by=t'ye, madam, good. by ry e. 
Sir FJ. Good-by-t'ye, good Sir. [Exit Juſtice. | 
| S0——now, Mr. Conſtable, thall you and 1 go pick up a 
whore tegether ? 
_ Conſt. No, thank you, madam; my Wife" I 3 to ſatisfy 
any reaſonable man. | 
Sir J. | Afide. ] He, he, he, he, he——the fool 1 is married 
then, Well, you won't gos 
Conſt. Not 1, truly. 
Sir F. Then I'll 8⁰ by my ber; and you and your i wie may 
go to the devil. FE: xit Sir John. 
Conſtable tau er ber.] Why God-a-mercy lady. 


[Excrnt. | 
| SCEN E, Spring- Garden. N 

Conſtant and Heartfree croſs the ſtage. As they go of, enter 

Lady Faneyful and Mademoiſelle mas d and dogging * ent. 
/onſt. So:; I think we are about the time appointed: let us 
walk up this way. Exeunt. 
L. F. Good: thus far I have dogg d em without being diſ- 
cover d. *Tis infallibly ſome intrigue that brings them to 
Spring-Garden. How my poor heart is torn and wrackt with 
fear and jealoufy ! Yet let it be any thing but that flirt Be- 


linda, and FM try to bear it. But if it proves her, all that's 


woman in me thall be _—_—_ deftroy her. - | 
[ Exit after Conſtant and Heartfree. 

Re-enter Conſtant and Heartfree. Lady Fancy ful and Made“ 

| moiſelle /7i1] following at a diſtance. 
Conſt. 1 ſee'nv females yet, that have any thing to fay to us. 
I'm afraid we are batner'd. | 
Hear. I with we were; for I'm 1 in no humour to make 
either them or myſelf merry | 
Con uf * ſure Dee — enough, 1.4 ; 
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I tell em why you are dull. But pr'ythee why fo heavy and 
fad before you begin to be ill us'd ? 

Hiearif. For the ſame reaſon, perhaps, that you are ſo brisk 

and well pleas'd; becauſe both pains and pleaſures are ge- 

nerally more conſiderable | in proſpect, than when they come 
to paſs. 
Enter lady Brute and Belinda, mas#'d, and poorly dreſs d. 
Conſt. How now! who are theſe ? Nat our game, I hope. 
Hear N chey are, we are e' en well enough ſerv'd, to 
come a hunting here, when we had ſo much better game in 
chace elſewhere. 5 

LI. F. [lo Madenni clk. ] So, thoſe are their ladies without 

doubt. But I'm afraid that Doily ſtuff is not worne for want 

of better clothes. They are the very * and ſize of Belinda 
and her aunt. 

Madem. So dey be inteed, matam. | 

L. F. We'll {lip into this cloſe arbor, where we may how 
all they ſay. [Exeunt Lady Fancyful and Mademoiſelle. 

I.. B. What, are you afraid of us, gentlemen . 

Heartf. Why, deny, 1 think we may, if appearance 
don't lie. 

Bel. Do you always find women what they appear to 

be, Sir? 

Hear No, forſooth ; but I ſeldom find 'em better than 
they appear to be. | | 
Bel. Then the outſide's beft you think 2 

Heartf. Tis che honeſteſt. | 
Con/t. Have a care, Heartfree ; you are relapfing u again. 
L. B. Why, does the gentleman uſe to rail at women? 

Conſt. He has done formerly. 

Bel. I ſuppoſe he had a very good cauſe for x, They did not 
wſe you ſo well, as youthought you deſerv'd, Sir? 

L. B. They made themſelves merry, at your pencty Six 2: 
Bel. Laugh'd when you ſigh'd. | 
L. B. Slept while you were waking. 
Bel. Had your porter beat. 
L. B. And threw your billet-doux in the fire. 
Heartf. Hey-day, I ſhall do more than rail preſently. 
Bel. Why you won't beat us, will you ? 
Het f. I don't know but 1 may. _ 
Conſt. What the devil's coming here? Sir John i in a gown 
— And drunk, i' faith. | 
Enter Sir John. 
Sir J. What a pox— here's Conſtant, Heartfree—and ty 
whores Tgad O you covetous rogues! what have you 


never a {pere punk for your friend But I'll thare with you. 
| He ſeizes both the 2vomen. 

| Heartf. Why, what the plague have you been doing, 

knight. Sir 
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Sir J. Why, I have been beating the wk. * ſcanda- 
Hzing the clergy. 
| Heartf. A very good account, | 
Sir J. And what do you think Fo do next ? 

Conſt, ' Nay, that no man can gueſs. | 

Sir 7. Why, if you'll let me ſup with . I'll treat both 
your ſtrumpets. | | 

L. B. [ Alide.] O Lord, we're undone. 

Hearif. No, we can't ſup together, becauſe we have ſome 
affairs elſewhere. But if you'll accept of theſe two ladies, 
we'll be fo com laiſant to you, to reſign our right in em. 

Bel. Afde.] Lord, what ſhall we do ? | 
Sir J. Let me ſee, their clothes are ſuch 3 4 clothes, 

they won't pawn for the reckoning. 

ear:f. Six John, your ſervant. Raptures attend you. 

Conſt, Adieu ladies, make much of the gentleman. 

L. B. Why ſure you won't leave us in the hands of a 
drunken fellow to abuſe us. 

Sir J. Who, do you call a drunken fellow, you ſlut you ? | 
I'm a man of quality; * the king has made me a knight. 
| Ha Ay, 8 in good hands; adieu, adieu. 


[ Heartf. runs off. 
| = x B. The devil's hands : let me go, or IôII for heaven's 
ſake protect us. | 
| [ She breaks from him, runs 10 Conſtant, an off Her 
| mak, and clapping it on again, 
Sir F. Tl devil you you jade ou. Fll demoliſh your 
ugl face. | 
Re-enter Heartfree. Helinda runs to Aw and ſhews her 
ace. 

Heartf. Hold, thou mighty man; look ye, Sir, we did but 
jeſt with you. Theſe are ladies of our acquaintance that we 
had a mind to frighten a little, but now you muſt leave us. 

Sir J. Oons, 1 won't leave you, not J. 

 Heartf. Nay, but you muſt though ; and therefore make 
no words on't. 

Sir J. Then you are a couple of damn'd uncivil fellows. 
And I hope your punks will m nu ſauce to your mutton. 

[Exit Sir John. 

L. B. Oh, I ſhall never come to myſe again, I'm ſo 
frighten'd. | 

Conft. Tis a narrow ſcape made | 
Bel. Women mult have frolics, you ſee, w hatever they 
colt em. 

eartf. This might have prov'd a dear one tho”. 
L. H. You are the more oblig'd to us for the risk we run 
your accounts. ; 
C. And I hope you acknowledge ſomething due to 
Our 


* * 
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dur knight-crrantry ) ladies. This is the ſecond time we have | 


deliver'd you. : 
L. B. Tis true; and fince we ſee fate has deſign'd you for 
dur guardians, twill make us the more willing to truſt our- 
ſelves in your hands, But you muſt not have the worſe opi- | 
nion of us for our innocent frolic, © | 
Heartf, Ladies, you may eommand our opinions in ry 
thing that is to your advantage. 
Bel. Then, Sir, I command you to be of opinion, that Woe 
men are ſometimes better than they appear to be. 
[Le Brute and Conftant talt apart. 
Harz. Madam, have made a convert of me in every 
thing, I'm grown « 7 I cov'd be fond of a woman. 
Bel. I thank you, Sir, in the name of the whole ſex. 
Heartf. Which ſex nothing but yourſelf could ever have 
aton'd for. 
Bel. Now has my vanity a devilith itch to know in what 
my merit confiſts. 
Heavef, In your humility, madam, that keeps vou igno- | 
rant it confifts at all, ; 
Biel. One other compliment, with that aides face, and 1 
date you for ever aſter. 
Heartf. Some women love to be abus'd : is that it you 
weu'd be at? | 
Bel. No, not that neither: but I'd have men talk plainly 
 Whar's fit for women to hear; without putting em either to 
a real, or an affected bluth. | 
Heartf. Why then, in as plain terms as 1 can find to ex- 
preſs mxſelf, I could love you even to matrimony itfelf ab. 
moſt, 1 ad. 
Biel. hoſt as Sir John did her ladrſhip there. — What g 
rhink you? don't you believe ane month's time might bring 
You down do the ſame indifference, only clad in a little bet- 
ter manners, perhaps? Well, you men are unaccountable 
things, mad till you have your miſtreſſes, and then ſtark 
mad till you are nd of em again. Tell me honeſtly, is not 
Four patience put to a mach toverer trial after poſſeſſion than 
before? 
Heartf. With a great many, 1 muſt confeſs it is, to our 
eternal ſcandal; but I—dear creature, do but try me. 
Bel. That's the ſureſt way, indeed, to know, but not the 
ſafeſt. F'To lady Brute.) Madam, are not you. for taking 
A turn in the pie walk 704” Lon dark, 1 will 
Sn . us. 
B. Really I find myſelf fnething idle, Bebinds : 
desde J doat upon this little odd private corner. But don't 
let my lazy fancy confine you. [ Conſt. Aſide.] So, the 
wou'd be left alone with me, that's well. 8 
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Bel. Wen, we'll take one turn, and come to you again; 


To Heartf.] Come, Sir, thall we go pry into the ſecrets of 


e gadren ? who knows what diſcoveries we may make? 
| Heartf. Madam, I'm at your ſervice. | 
Conf. [is Heartfree A4/ide.] Don't make too touch haſte 
back; for d'ye hear——I 7 be buſy. | 
| 2 Enough. xeunt Belinda and Heartfree, 
Sure you think of 1 free, Mr. Con- 
Kant. I'm 0 I ſhall loſe your good opinion of me. 


Conf. My good opinion, madam, is like your cruelty, ne er 


to be remov'd. 


L. B. Indeed 1 doubt you much! why, ſuppoſe you had 


a wife, and ſhe ſhould entertain a gallant ? 


 Conft, If 1 gave her juſt cauſe, how cou 'd 1 juſtly con- 


demn her ? 
L. B. Ah; but you'd differ widely about juſt cauſes, | 
Gonfl, But blows can bear no diſpute, 
L. B. Nor ill manners much, truly. 


Conſt. Then no woman upon earth be, juſt eg 


vou have. 
L. B. * can a huſband's faults releaſe my duty ? 


Conf. In equity, wihout doubt. And where laws dif. 


penſe with equity, equity ſhould diſpenſe with laws. 


L. Z. Pray let's leave this diſpute ; for you men have as 


— witchcraft in yy arguments, as women have | in their 


00. But whilſt attack me with your charms, is | 


but reaſonable 1 affaule you with mine. 
I. B. The caſe is not the ſame, What miſchief we do, 
we can't help, and therefore are to be forgiven. 


Conſt, Beauty ſoon obtains pardon, for the pain that it 


gives, when it role the balm of. compaſſion to the wound: 
but a fine face, and a hard heart, is almoſt as bad as an ugly 


face and a ſoft one; both very: troubleſome to many a poor. 


gentleman. 


L. B. Yes, and to many a poor gentlewoman too, I can 
aſſure you. But pray, which of em is it, that moſt afflicts 


you ? 

_ Conſt, Your glaſs and conſcience will inform you, madam, 
But for heav'ns ſake (for now 1 muſt be ſerious) if pity 
or if gratitude can move you: [ Taking her hand,] 1 


conſtaucy and truth have power to tempt 12 2 if Bag 
| ome hopes, 


if adoration can affect you, give me at lea 
that time may do, what you perhaps rgean never to perform ; 
twill eaſe my ſufferings, tho' not quench my flame. 
L. B. Your ſufferings eas'd, your flame wou'd ſoon abate : 
and that I wou'd preſerve, not quench it, Sir. 


Conj?. Wou'd you preſerve it, nouriſh it with favours ; for 
that's 20 food it ay 8 I.. B. 


U oe th. be 
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L. B. Yet on that natural food, twould ſurfeit ſoon, ſhou' d 
1 to grant all you wou d aſk... 

e And in refufing all, you ſtarve it. Forgive me, 
therefore, fince my hunger rages, if I at laſt grow wild, and 
in my frenzy force at leaſt this from you. [K;fing her hand. ] 
Or if you'd have my flame ſoar higher ſtill, then grant me 
this, and this, and thouſands mere. ¶ Xing firft her hand, 
then her neck. [4/6 de.] For now's the time ſhe melts into 
compaſſion. | 
L. B. O heavens! Let me go. | 
Conft. Ay, go, ay: where ſhall we go, my charming 
angel into this private atbour——Nay, let's * no time 
moments are prec lous. | 

L. B. And lovers wild. Pray let us ſtop here; ; at leaſt for 
this time. 
Conſt. Tis impoſſible; he chat has power over you, can 
have none over e | 
[As he is foreing ber into the arbour, Lady Fancyful ad 
Mademoiſelle b51t out on them, and ren. over the ſage. | 
L. B. Ah; I'm loſt. 
L. F. Fe, fe, fe, fe, fe. 
Madem. Fe, fe, fe, fe, fe. 
Conſe, Death and furies, who are theſe ? 
L. B. O heavens! I'm out of my wits; if they knew me, 
J am ruin'd. 


Conſt. Don't be fri ghten'd : ten thou and to one they are 
ſtrangers to you. | 

L. B. Whatever they are, I won't ſtay here a moment 
longer. 

Conſt. Whither will you go? 


L. B. Home, as if the devil were in me. Lord, where's this 
Belinda now ? 


| Euter Belinda and Heartfree. RE 
O! *tis well you are come; I'm fo frighten'd, my hair ſtands 
an end. Let's be gone, for heaven's ſake. 
Bel. Lord what's the matter? 
L. B. The devil's the matter; here's a couple of women 
have done the moſt impertinent thing Away, away, away, 
away, ov 35 [Exit running. 


A C T V 5 
SCE N E, Lady Fancyful's Houſe. 
Enter Lady Fancyful and Mademoiſelle. 
LF; EL L Mademoiſelle ; did you _ the 
filthy things ? 
Madem. O que ouy, madame. 
L. F. And where arg they ? 
Mad: n. Au logis. 


1 
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L. F. What, men and all ? 

Made m. Tous enſemble. | 
L. F. O confidence | What, carry their RNs to thee 
own houſe ? | $ 

Madem. C'eſt que le mari n'y eſt pas. 

L. F. No, fo I believe truly. Bur he ſhall be . and 
quick too, if I can find him out. Well, tis a prodigious thing, 
to ſee when men and women get together, how they fortify one 
another in their impudence. But if that drunken fool, her 
huſpand, be to be found in e'er a tavern in town, I'll ſend him 
| amongſt * em; I'll ſpoil their ſport. 

Madem. En verite, madame, ce feroit domage. 

L. F. Tis in vain to oppoſe it, Mademoiſelle; therefore 
never go about it. For I am the ſteadieſt creature in the 
world—when I have determin'd to do miſchief. So come 
along, = [ Exeunt, 
+. SCRWE, 3 John Brote's Houſe. | 
| 2 nter Conſtant, Heartfree, Lady Brute, Belinda, and Lovewell. 
I. B. But are you ſure you don't miſtake, Lovewell ; Fs 
| | Lov. Madam, I ſaw em all go into the tavern together, and 

my maiter was ſo drunk he cou'd ſcarce ſtand. 

L. B. Then, gentlemen, I believe we may venture to let : 
you ſtay, and play at cards with us, an hour or two: for they'll 
ſearce part till morning. | 
Biel. I think, *tis pity they ſhould ever part. 

Count. The company that's here, madam. 

L. B. Then, Sir, the company that's here, muſt remem- 
ber to part itſelf in time. | 

Conjt, Madam, we don't intend to forfeit your future 1. ; 
_ yours, by an indiſcreet uſage of this. The moment you give 
us the ſignal, we than't fail to make our retreat. 

L. B. Upon thoſe conditions then let. us ſit down to 
car. | 

| Enter Lovewell. 
Lov. O lord, madam, here's my maſter juſt AG in 
upon you; he has been quarrelſome yonder, and they have 
kick'd him out of the company. 

L. B. Into the cloſet, gentlemen, for heaven's $ ſake ; Fil 
| wheed!c him to bed, if poſſible. 

| [ Conft. and Heartf. un into the cloſet. 
| Euter Sir John, all dirt and bloody. | 

L. B. Ah-—ah he's all over blood. = 

Sir J. What the plague does the woman —ſquall for 2 ? 
did you never ſee a man in pickle before? 

L. B. Lord, where have you been? 

„ have been at-cuffs. 

I. F. 1 fear that is not all. 1 hope you are not wounded. 

Sir F. voupe * as a roach, wife. £ 

| L. 9 


a 9 Ploron's Mir $1 
2. B. I'm mighty glad tu hear it. Sy ; 
Sir J. You knowl think vou lye. 


L. B. You do me wrong to think ſo. For W 2 
Vitneſs, Thad rather ſee my own bloed triekle down, than yours. 


„ Then will I be crueify d. 
'Tis a hard fate, I ſhou'd not be belie v d. 

Sir J. Tis a damn'd atheifticai age, wife. 

L. B. I am ſure I have given you a thouſand tender ts, 
how reat my care is of you. Butz ſpite of all your cruel 


4 thoughts LIl ſtinl perſiſt, and at this moment, if I can, per- 


to lie down and ſleep a little. 
85 F. Why do you think I am drunk — you ſſut, you? 


1. F. — forbid, I ſhou'd : but I'm 151 an 


— Pray let me feel your pulſe, 
Sir F. Stand off, and be damm d. 
L. B. Why,1 ee your diſtemper in your very eyes. You 
are all on fire. Pray; go to bed; let mo intreat you. 
Sir B. = Come kits me, then. 
L. B. [ Ki ſing him. ] There: now go. Alas. He flinks 
Uke poiſon. 
Sir J. 1 ſee it goes damtnably * your Nomach—And 
| A fs me again. 
* = I ſay. - 
[Alt.] Ah lord ue mercy upon me. Well ;— 
there: now will ge? 
Sir J. Now, wife, you ſhall ſee my gratitude. You gave me 


two kiſſes—I ' give you Kindred. [ Kiſſes and tumbles her. 


I.. B. O Lord: pray Sir John be quiet. Heavens, what a 
pickle am I in! 


Bel. Ace. If F were in her pickle, I'd call my gallant 


out of the cloſer, and he ſhou d cudgel him ſoundly. 
Sir J. Soz now you being as dirty and as naſty as myſelf, 
we may go pig together. But firſt I muſt have a cup of your 


cold tes, wife. [ Going to the cloſer. | 


I. B. O I'm rind! There s none there, my dear. 
Sir J. I'll warrant you, TIl find ſome, my dear. 


L. B. You can't open the door, che lock's ſpoil d; I have 


been turning and turning the key this half hour to n purpoſe. 
I'll ſend for the ſmith to-morrow. 


Sir F. There's ne'er a ſmith in Europe can open a door win 


more expedition than I can do As for example Pou. | lie 
burſts open the door with hie font. — How now!: What the devil 
have we got here ?—Conſtant, —Heartfree;—Andewo whores 


again, 'gad——Thus is the worſt cold tea that ever I met 


with in my liſe 
Enter Cantine and Heartfree. 
L. B. [Afide. ] O Lord, vu will become of us? 


Sir 
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Sir J. Gentlemen I am your very humble ſerrant 
give you many thanks—1 fee you: take care of uy family—1 
ſhall do all 1 can to return the obligation. . 
Conſt. Sir, how oddly ioever this bolines may appear to 
you, you'd have no cauſe to be uneaſy, if you knew the truth 
of all things; your lady is the moſt virtuous 3 in _ 
world, and nothing has paſt, but an innocent frolic. 

Heart, Nothing elſe, vpon- my. honour, Sir. 

Sir F. You are both very civil gentlemen—and, my 1. 75 
there, is a very civil gentle woman: therefore I don't doubt 
but many civil things have paſt between Your! "Tour _ſ | 
humble fervant. 

I. B. ¶ Aſide to Conſt.] Pray de gone 1 be's ſh dune he 
can't hurt us to-night, and to- morrow mares you hall hear 
from us. 

Conſt, I'll obey you, madam. sir, when you are cool, you'll 
vnderſtand and reaſon better. So then I ſhall take the pains 

to inform you. If not—I wear a Iword, Sir; and ſo good-by- 
rye. Come along, Heartfree. [Exeunt. 
Sir F. Wear a ſword, Sir—and what of all that, Sir? he 
comes to my houſe; eats my meat; lies with my wife; diſ- 
honours my family; gets a baſtard to inherit my eftate—and 
| when I aſk a civil account of all this Sir, ſays he, I wear 
a ſword — wear a ſword, Sir? Yes, Sir, ſays. he, I wear a 
_ ſword, It. may be a good anſwer at crofs purpoſes ; but tis 
a damn'd one to a man in my whimſical cireumſtance— Sir 


ſays he, I wear a ſword ! [To lady Brute.] And what do you 


4 


wear now ? ha ! tell me. Sitting down in a great chair, | 


What you are modeft, and can 't=why then I'll. tell you, 
you ſlut, you. You wear——ah impudent lewd face——A 
damn'd, defining heart and a tail and a tail full of — 

He falls faſt aſleep ſnoring, 
OD IP thanks to- kind heaven, he's faſſ for ſome hours. 
Fel. Tis well he is ſo, that we may have time to lay our 
| ſtory handſomely ; for we muſt lye like the devil to bring. 
_ ourtfelves 
L. B. What ſhall we ſay, Belinda | | 
Bel. [ niyfing. |—F'll tell you: it muſt all light upon Hearts 


| free and I. We'll ſay he has courted me ſome time, but for 
| reaſons unknown to us, has ever been very earneſt the thing 


might be kept from Sir John. That therefore hearing him 


upon the ſtairs, he run into the cloſet, the' againſt our will, 


and Conſtant with him, to prevent jealouſy. And to give 
this a good impudent face of truth, (that I may deliver you 
from the trouble you are in) I'll e'en, if he pleaſes, marry him. 
L. B. Im beholden to you, couſin; but that wou'd be 
carrying the jeſt a little too far for your own ſake : you 
know he's a younger brother, and has nothing. 
Bel. Tis true: but I like him, and have fortune enough 


- 
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to keep above extremity : I can't. ſay, 1 would live with 
him in a cell, upon love and bread and butter: but I had 
rather have the man J love, and a middle ſtate of life, chan 
that gentleman in the chair there, and twice yum _—— 
ſhip's ſplendor. 

14 B. In truth, : niece, you are in the right ont. but | 
tis late: let's end our diſcourſe for to-night, and out of an 
exceſs of charity, take a ſmall care of that r drunken 
thing there—do but look at him, Belinda. 

Bel. Ah "tis a Tavoury diſh. 2 | 
L. B. As 8 as tis, Im cloy'd with't, Pr ves 
call the butler to take away. 

Bel. Call the butler? call the ſcavenger! [Toa e within. 
Who's there? call Raſfor'! let him take away his. maſter, 
ſcour him clean with a little ſoap and ſand, and fo put him to bed. 

L. B. Come, Belinda, .I'll e'en lie with». you to-night : 
and in the morning we'll ſend 1225 our · gentlemen to ſet this 
matter even. 1 © 

Bel. With all my heart. 

L. B. Good night, mx dear. 

[Making a low courteſy ta [75 John, 

Both. Ha, ha, „ha. | [ Exeunt 

Enter Raſor. | | 

_ Ref. My lady there's a wag—my maſter there s a cuckold. 
Marriage i is a ſhppery thing—women have deprav'd appetites 
mp lady's a wag; I have heard all; I have ſeen all; 
I underſtand all; and Tl tell all; for my little Frenchwoman 
loves news dearly. This ſtory will gain her heart, or nothing 
will. [To his maſter. ] Come, Sir, your head's too full of 


fumes at preſent, to make room for your jealouſy ; but I 


reckon we ſhall have rare work with you, when your pate's 
_ empty. Come to your kennel, you cuckoldy, drunken fot, 
you. Carries him out on his back, 
SCENE, Lady ancyfuÞs Horſe. 
Enter Lady Fancyfol and Mademoiſelle. 


I. F. But, why did you not tell me before, r N 5 
. tha Raſor and you were fond? 


Madem. De modeſty hinder me, matam. | 

I. F. Why truly modeſty does often hinder us from doing | 
things we have an extravagant mind to. But does he love you 
well enough yet, to do any thing you bid him? Do you think, 
to oblige you, he wou'd ſpeak tcandal? 
Madem. Matam, to oblige your ladyſhip, he ſhall f peak 


. E. | 
| hy then, Mademoiſelle, I'll tell you / what you 
hall do. You ſhall engage him to tell his maſter, all that 


paſs'd at Spring Garden : I' have a mind he thou' a Know | 
what a wife and a niece be has got. : 


M. dem. II le fera, madame. | 'E 2 


w 


mY 
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Biber ah, who ſpeaſs & Mademoiſelle apart. 


Foot. Mademoiſelle, yonder's Mr. Raſor deſires to ſpeak 


Nou. 
Maden. Pell him, I come preſently. [Exit fn. } Raſor 
be dere, matam. 

L. F. That's fortunate : well, II leave yon together. And 


if you find him ſtubborn, Mademoiſelle hark you don't re- 


wh him a fen little reaſonable liberties, to put him into humour. 
Madem, Laifſez moi faire. Lady 2 == Lady Fan. 
Raſor peeps in; and ſeeing anc „ runs to 
{ Lan. . about the I 2 7 bers | 
Madem. How now, confidence! . 32 
Raſ. How now, modeſty! ! | 
MMadem. Who make you ſo familiar, an T 
.- Raſ. My impudence, huſſy. 


 Madon. Stand off, rague-face. 1 . 


Nu Ah Madenmiſehe—great news at our heads. 
| Madem. Why, vat be de matter ? 5 
Kaſ. The matter? Why uptaik, all's the matter. 
Made m. Tu te mocque de moi. : 
Raſ. Now do you long to know the particulars : the time 


Works: the place where: the manner how. But 1 won't tell 


33 a word more. 
Madem. Nay, den dou kilns, Raſor. 
Naſ. Come, kiſs me, then. | 


Madem. Nay, pridee tell me. leur — bebing. = 
K Raj. Guod-by-t'ye. £6 4 Gomp.. © 
Madem. Hold, hold: I will kiſßs dee. Aying bim. 


.Raſ. So, that's civil: Why now, my pretty Poll; my 


-golinchs my little e ee n ANON that— | 


Come, kiſs me again. 
Madem. I won't kiſs de no more. , eo 
... Raf. Good-by-t ye. | | Going. 
Madem. Doucement ; dere; es tu content? [ Kiſſing him. 


Raſ. 80: now I'll tell thee all. Why, the news is, that 
_  Cuckoldom in folio is newly printed; and Matrimony in quarto 
zs juft going into the preſs. Will vou buy any books Made- 


moiſelle ? 


Madem. Tu ſe cm libraire ; de devil no under 


Hand dee. 


Raſ. Why then, that I may make myſelf intelligible wa 
| waiting-woman, I'Il ſpeak like a valet de chamber. b "oF lady | 


15 has cuckolded my maſter. 
Madem. Bon. 


N. Which we take very ill from her hands, 169 abe. 


that We can't yet prove matter of fact upon her. 

Maden. N' import. 

Raſ. But we can prove that matter of fact dad like 10 
have been upon her. 1 50 


5 


© iy 


— 
» 
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Maden. Oui-da. n 
Raf, For we have ſuch terrible circumſtances. 
Madem, Sans doute. | 
| Raſ. That any man of parts may draw rcklivg concluſion 
from 'em. | 3 
Madem. Fort bien. 
| Raf. We found a couple of Light well-built enclemen, luft 
into her ladyſhip's cloſet. ; 
| Madem. Le diable. | | | 
Raſ. And I, in my particular perſon, have diſcover" d a * | 
damnable plot, how to perſuade my poor maſter, that all this 
hide and ſeek, this Will in the Wiſp, has no other meaning 
than a chriſtian marriage for ſweet Mrs. Belinda. 5 
Madem. Une marriage? Ah les droleſs. 115 ä 
Raſ. Don't you interrupt me, huſſy; tis 1 1 ay, 
And my innocent lady, to wriggle herſelf out- at the back- 
door of the buſineſs, turns marriage-bawd to her niece, and re- 
lolves to deliver up her fair body, to be tumbled and mumbled, 
fa that young Lquorith NE * No are you 
atisfy d? 
adem. No. „ 
"Rafe Right woman; always, caving for more. 
Madem. Dis be all den, dat you know ? 
Raf. All? ay, and a great deal too, I think. 
Madem. Dou be fool, dou know noting, —Ecoute, mon 
pauvre Raſor. Dou ſees des duo ey es? Des two eyes have ſee 
de devil. 
Rape The woman's mad. | 
. Madem. In Spring-garden, dat rogue Conſtant meet dy jd: 5 
.: Raj. Bon. 
Madem. il tell dee no more. 
Kaſ. Nay, pr'ythee, my. ſwan. 
Madem. Come, kiſs me den. 
5 72 [Clapping her hands. behind her, 'as = did 2 d. 
8 Ka I won't kiſs you, not L- | 
Madem. Adieu. - | [ Going. 
5 Ka. Hold—now proceed. Fier her a | hearty Riſs. 
„Maden. A gl hide elf in. one cunning place, where J 
hear all, and fee all; Furſt dy drunken maſter come mal à pro- 
pos; but de ſot no k no his own dear wife, ſo he leave her to 


her ſport. Den de game begin. De lover ſay foft ting: de lady 


look Tai de ground. [ {+ /be ſpeaks, Raſor ſti] acts the man, and 
fee the dbu J He takes her, by de hand : ſhe turn her head on 


oder way. Den he ſqueeze very hard: den ſhe pull very ſoftly. 


Dep he take her in his arm: den the give him leetel pat. Den 


he kiſs den the ch. ; den the fa ay—Piſh, nay fee. Den he trem- 


ble: e ſigh. Den he 9 her 1 into de, wah den the 


— 
rien in e esl. A 
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Raſ. Ay, but not fo hard, you baggage 


you. 
Madem. Den tie grow bold: ſhe grow weak, he tro hor 
down, i tombe defſu, le diable affiſt, il emport tout; {Raſor 


Proggle with her, as if he would ehrow ber d ſtand off | 


| Ra You have ſet me a fire, you jade, yor. 
_ Madem. Den go to de river and quench dyſelf. 
1 2 unnatural harlot = ' 3 
s m. Raſor. = Lookin langu Þ: 2 1 85 
58 Mademoiſelle. l * * * | 
adem. Dou no love me? 


* Raf. Not love thee ?—More than a Frenchman does ſoup. | 


Madem. Den dou will refuſe nothing dat I bid dee? 
Rof. Don't bid me be daran'd then. 


. No, only telldy maſter, all T have tell dee of dy hay | 


2 Wh you little malicious ſtrum ; ſhou d 
Ike to be fervd fo? | ha ara Shay 
Maden. Dou diſpute den Adieu. 
Raf. Hold 
rogue, my dear ? 
Madem, Voila un vrai Anglois il eſt amovreas, et ce- 
pendant il veut raiſonner. Va ten au diable. 


Kaſ. Hold once more: in hopes thou'k give me up thy 


body, I'll make a preſent of my honeſty. 

lade. Bon, Ecoure donc; 

tee de more if don e mee m' abandonne à toi A toi. 
[He takes him about the neck, and gives him a ſmacking &ifs.] 


Naber. [Licking Bis lips. Not be a rogne ? — Amor vincit 
omnia. Exit Raſor. 
Enter Lady Fancyful and Mademoifette. 
L. F. Marry, ſay ye? will the two things marry ? * 
 Magem. On le va faire, madame. 


[Exit Mademoiſelle. 


I. F. Look you, Mademoiſelle, in ſhort, I can't 15 M 


| 8 1 find I can't—if once I fee em a bed together 


1 ſhall have ten thouſand thoughts in my head will make 


me run diſtracted. Therefore run and call Raſor back im- 
mediately; for ſomethipg myſt be done to ſtop this imper- 
tinent Wedding. If I can but defer it four and 


bours, I'Ii make fuch work about town, with that little pert 


Nlut's reputation, he ſhalt as ſoon marry a witch, 

 Madem. F ide.} La woila bien intentionee.  [Exeunt. 
CE NE, © Conftant's Lodgings, LACY 

+ Enter Conſtant and Heartfree. | 

| Conft, But what doſt think wilt become of this bulfrel * 
Hrarf. Tis eafier to think What will not come on t. . 
Conſt. What's that ? | 
Hear. A Challenge. 1. know the knight en ech fr 

"Ol that; 


But why wilt thou make me be ch 


If dou fail me I never 


* 
— 
- 


+ 


to this matrimonial remedy ? 


army 
wing to engaga. be Leude Forlom bore ew is Le 
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that; his un upon his noble ſoul to 


be quiet, 
Con ff. But though be tare not challeage me, perhaps be 
may wenn: co challenge hu wife. 
cartf. Not if you whiſper him in the ear, you wort have 
him det, and rhere's no other way left that I ſee. . For as 
drunk as he was, he'll remember you and I were where we 
ſhou'd not be; and don't think him quite blockhead e 
yet, to be perſunded we were got into his wite's Clofet valy 6 
peep into her r r | 
nter a ſervant with # letzey, 
Serv. Sir, here's'a letter, a porter brought i it. * 
Conf. O ho, here's iaſt ructions for us. # Rents, 
P be accident that hat happen d has tmoh'd our irrvention 10 


* & the quick. Me would fain cone off without your help; but 


us 3 that's impoſſible. In a word, the tubale bigineſe be 
thrown a matr imtorrial anvrignt betevern your friend and 
« mine. Bra if rhe pamies art mot fond envugh ts go quite 
* through tvith_the mater, tis ſuffecient for our turn, vey 
«© own the defign. We'll fond pretences enough to break the 
« match, . Adieu.“ 
ell, women hoe invention ! How Jong wou 4d my block- 
head have deen producing chis ral: d. Heartfeee. What 
muſing, man? Pr ythee be chearful: what ſuy'ſt thou, friend, 


Hear. Why, I ſay, it's worſe chan the diſtaſe . 
Conſt. Here's a fellow for you: there's beauty and 
on her fide : and love * wok ears on his: and yet— . 
Htartf. And yet, I think, I may reaſonably be allow'd "> 
vols at marrying the n in the very moment that 17 


are debauchiag the aunt. 


Conſt, Why, truly, there may be ſomething, i in that. Bet | 
have not you a good opinlon enough of your own parts, to 


delieve you cou'd keep a wife to yourtelt ? 


Heart. J ſhou'd have, if I had a good opinion enough of £6 
Hers, to believe the -cou'd do as much by me. For to do em 
right, after all, the wife ſeldom rambles, üll the hutband 

ſhews her the way. | 


0:8, Tis true, a man of real worth ſcarce ever is a a cuckold, 


but by his own fault. Women are not naturally lewd ; there | 


muſt be ſortething to urge em to n. They'lt doko a churl, 
out of revenge; a tool, beeaute they deſpiſe: him; a beat, be- 


_ cauſe they loath him. But when they make bold with a mak | 


they once had a Ae value for, is berauſe __ 1 
— Hg neglected by him. 
„ Weln then, hall 1 marry or die a maid ? 2 
Core Why faith, Maas matrimony is — ag 


oe ack 
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off! the marriage knot is the main body, which may ſtand 


buff a long long time z and repentance is the rear- guard, which 


_ gives ground, as long as the main body has a being. 
__ Concluſion- then you- adviſe me to where on as 
you do. 
; - Conft, That's not concluded yet. For tho marriage be 'Y 
tottery, in which there are a wond'rous many blanks; yet 
| there is one ineſtimable lot, in which the only heaven on earth 
is written. Wou'd your kind fate but guide your hand te that, 
tho' I were wrapt in all that luxury aſclf could clothe me 
| w I ſtill ſhov'd envy you. 

_ And juſtly. too; for to be capable of loving | one, 
doubtleſs, is better than to poſſefs a thouſand. But antes — | 
W r= s in me, alas, I know not. 

Conſt. But you wou'd know. 

Heartf. T wou'd fo. 

_ Conſt. Matrimony. will inform you. Come, one fight of 
e carries you to the land of experience; where in a 
very moderate time, you'll know the capacity of your ſoul and 
Jour body both, or I'm miſtaken. _ [Exeunt. | 
5 8 C E N E, Sir John Brute's Houſe. . OT BOY 

Enter lady Brute and Belinda. | 

Bel. Well, madam, what anſwer have you from em! "a2 

L. B. That they'll be here this moment. I fancy "twill 
| end in a wedding: I'm ſure he's a fool if it don't. Ten 
_ thouſand pounds, and ſuch a laſs as you are is no contempti- 
dle offer to a younger brother. But are not you under ſtrange 
Y agitations ? Pr'ythee, how does your pulſe beat? 10 
Bel. High and low, I have much a- do to be valiant: is it 
e ee es 
5 25 Um it is a little odd at firſt, but it will. foon 

Fe W to * 
32 Hey | . Conſtant os Hoakfree. | 
Good- -morrow, gentlemen : how have eu flept aſter your 
adventure? 
Harth Some careful e ladies, on your accounts, 
have kept us waking. 

Bel. And ſome careful thoughts on your own, 1 belizrn, | 
have hinder d you from ſleeping. Pray, how does this ma- 
&rimonial- project relith with you? 
'  Heartf, Why, faith, een as ſtorming towns as wich * 
| foldiers, where the hopes: of delicious ply ader baniſhes the 

fear of being knock'd on the head. 

Bel. Is it then ꝓaſſible, after all, that you dare think of 
5 9 lawful wedlock? : | 

Heartf, Madam, you. have made — 0 fool-hardy, I are | 
| o an Thing. ch 1.1640] . II 7 * 0 | 
5 Bel. Thev, Sir, I. challenge; yu 104 matrimony! s the 
| Lfet where 1 expe you. 


Tie nn Winn, 


Heard Ti enough 3 TII not fail L- Zt.] Bo, mow, 1 
am in for | 


Hobbe's voyage; à great leap in the dark. 


L. B. Well, gentleman, this matter being conchided then, 
have you got your leſſons 1 for Sir John is grown 
ie 


ſuch an atheiſt of late, he'll 
8 

Conſt. We'll find ways to extend his faith, madam, But 
| pray how do you, find him this morning? 


B. Moſt lamentably moroſe, chewing the cud after by 
night's diſcovery, of which however he has but u Confus 


ve nothing upon eaſy 


nation een now. But Im afraid the valet, de chambre has 


told him all; for they are very buſy together at this mo- 


ment. When I told him of Belinda's marriage, 1 had ng 
other anſwer but a,grunt : from which, you may Gow what 


concluſions you, think fit. But to your * 


he's here. | 
Es Sir Jcha aud Rafor, 
Cons. 1 Sir. 
Hear. Good-morrow, fir Jo 
diſcretion ſhou'd cauſe ſo muc diſorder in your family. 
Dl — 2 come from wle, * 


will convince y. For as little as 1 know. of amours, Sir, 
I can aſſure you, one intrigue is etough to bring four peo- 


ple together, without further miſchief. 
Sir F. And I know ton, that intrigues tend to procreation 


ct more kinds than one. One intrigue wil beget another, T 


as ſoon as beget a fon or a daughter. 


Canft, I am very ſorry, Sir, to ſce you Rill Gee unſa- 
tisky' d with ares whoſe more than common virtue, I am 


| fure, were the my wife, thou'd meet a better uſage. 

Sir F. Sir, if her conduct has put a trick upon her vir- 
tue, her virtue's the bubble, but her huſband's the loſer. 

Conf. Sir, you have received a ſufficient anſwer already, 

to ju ify both her conduct and mine, You'll pardon me for 


meddling in your family-affairs ; but I perceive I an the 


man you are jealous of, and therefore it concerns me. 
Sir J. Wou'd it did not concern me, and then I ſhou'd 
not care who it concern'd, 


| Col. Well, Sir, if truth and reafon won't content you, | 


I know but one way more, which, if you chink fit, you 
may take. 


Sir J. Lord, Sir, you are very haſty : if I had been 


found at prayers in your wife's clotet, I thould have allow'd 
you twicg as much time to come to F in. 


km; T'm m very 13 ins 


— -- - - 3 K ir A rn ens „„ 


me II. grow inſolent—if I don't, that gbr there, that 
dd this; ſhall 1 die a hers, or live 'a'raſcal ? 


60 | 935 Froveus "ny 
44 __ Nay, Sir, if time be all yo Want, we” have” no" 


Wd 1 rold you how the ſword: wou'd work load bibs, 
Sir John muſes. 
Conf. Let him muſe; ldwever, ru lay fifty pounds our 
3 foreman brings us in, Not Guilty, 
= eg [Afde.] Tis well—'tis very well In ſpite of that 
ade's — intrigue, I am a downright ſtinking 
i = 2 Here they are Bo [Putin Bis hand to his 8 
5 'Methinnts, 7 1 could butt with a bull. What the plagut 
did 7, marry Her for? I knew ſhe did not like me; if the had, 
mne wou'd have lain with me! for I won'd have done ſo, be. 
cauſe I lik'd-her'; but that's paſt, and I have her. And now, 
what ſhall I do with her ?—If I put my horns into my pocket, 
Kallien, 
z ready to whip me thro the gutz—The debate then-1 is reduc'd * 
Why, wiſer 
men than 1 have long ſince concluded, that a living dog is 
| better than a dead lion To Conſt. and Heartf.] Gentlemen, 
now my wine and my paſſion are governable, 1 nivſt own, 1 
| have never obſerv'd any thing in my wifes courſe of life, to 
back me in my jealouſy of her: but Jealbiſy's'a-mark of love; 
{6 ſhe need not trouble her head about it, as long as I make 
2 difeuisd, . aid addreſſes Belind 
Fancyful enters diſguis'd, an reſſes a apart. 
75 Po: 7 to key our reaſon rule at laſt. 7 me 
and : 1 hope "Ufook u n me as you are wont. 
"Sis Py Your hour: ſervant. [Afide:] A wheedling ſon _ 
x x whore. | - 
3 And that 1 may be fure you are friends with me 
give me your conſent to wed your niece. | 
I Sir, vou have it with alt my heart: damm me if 
as bi t. {4 Mat.] Tis time to get rid of her: a young pert 
Pimp: ſhe'll make an incomparable bad in a little time. 
| Enter a ſervant, who" gives Heartfret a lter. 
Bel. Heartfree your hufband; ſay you? *Tis impoſſible, | 
L. F. Wov'd to kind heaven it were! Butt tis too true; 
and in the world there lives not ſuch a wreteh. I'm young ; 


and either I have been flatter d by my friends, as well as glaſs, 


or nature has been kind and generous to me. I had a fortune 
too was greater far than he cou'd ever hope for; but with my 
heart I am robb'd of all the reſt. I am flighted and F'm beg- 
gar'd- both at once; I have ſcarce a bare ſubſiſtence from the 
villain, yet dare complain to none; for he has ſworn, if ever 
tis known I am-his wife, he'll murder me. Weng. 
Bel. The traitor. | | 
I. F. I accidentally was told he . you : 'Y charity 
foon prevail'd s me to prevent your miſery: and, as _ 
| v ce, 
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ee, I'm ſtill fo generous, even to him, as not to ſuffer he 
| ſhould do any thing, for which the law might take away 

M . 72 oF eapiny- 
Bel. Poor creature! How T pity. her! X 


W . e +". ob TORY; EMI talking aſide. 
Heartf. (Afide.) Death and damnation ! —— Let me real 
it again. (reads.) ( Tho! I have a particular reaſon not to 

4 let you know auh I am till T ſee you; 3 eaſily belieue 

« is a faithful friend that gives you this advice. T have lain 

| & with Belinda (Good !) I have a child by her (better and 

4e better'!) which is now at nurſe; (Heaven be prais'd !) and 

„ think the foundation laid for another; (Ha! —Old Trues 

de. penny!) No rack cou'd have tortur'd this flory from me; 

e but friendſhip has done it. I beard of your defign to marry 
-C Her, and cou'd not ſee you abusd. Make uſe of my advice, 
. but keep my ſecret till i¶ ask you fort again. Adieu. 
7 129 Exit Lady Fancyful. 
| (Conft. to Bel.) Come, madamy ſhall we fend for the par- 

fon? I doubt here's no buſineſs fof the lawyer: younger 

brothers have nothing to ſettle but theif hearts, and that I 
believe my friend here has already done vety faithfully. = 
Bel. (Scornfulhy) Are you ſure, Sir, there are no old 

ho Hearſe (Cold) If you think there are, madam, it 

 mayn't be amiſs to defer the marriage till you are ſure they 
are paid off _ e 2 | 

Bel. We'll defer it as long as you pleaſe, Sir. 

Heartf. The more time we take to conſider on't, madam, 
the leſs apt we ſhall be to commit overſights: therefore, if 
you pleaſe, we will put it off for juſt nine months. — 

Bel. Guilty eonſciences make men cowards ; I don't won- 

der you want time to reſolve. _ 3 3 

2 2 And they make women deſperate; I don't wonder 

Fou were ſo quickly determin- Ma. 

Bel. What does the fellow mean? 
Heartf. What does the lady mean? 

Sir J. Zoons what do you both mean? ; 
1 © Heartf, and Bel. wall chafing about. 
Raſ. (Afide.) Here is ſo much ſport going to be ſpoil'd 

it makes me ready to weep again. A pox o this imperti- 

nent lady Fancyful, and her plots, and her Frenchwoman 
too; ſhe's a whimſical, ill-natur'd bitch, and when I have 

got my bones broke in her ſervice, tis ten to one but m 
recompence is a clap; I hear them tittering without gill 
I-cod, I'll e'en go lug them both in by the ears, and diſco- 

ver the plot, to ſecure my pardon. - ; Exit Raſor, 

Conſt. Pr ythee, explain, Heartfree. : 
Hearif, A fair deliverance; thank my ſtars and my nd 


«- 
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Hel. Tis well it went no farther; a baſe-fellow | | 
IL. B. What cin be the meaning of all this? 
Bel. What's his meaning; 1 don't know ; but mite 15 
that if I bad married him —1 had had no huſband. 
Heavtf, And what's her meaning, I don't know; but mine 
i, that if I had married het=-I had had wife enough. 
Sir J. Your people of wit have got ſuch cramp ways of 
themſelves, they ſeldom comprehend one an- 
Sh 3 take you both, will vou * that you en 
be underttood * 5 


ner Raſor in Saekchrh, 8 in Lady Fancyful and 
| Mademoiſete. 
; FIR If they won, hve ces un interpreter; 
. ede What have we here? 
5 Kaſor. A villain——but a repenting villdity 
Al. Rafort 
D.. What nieans this ? 
8  Rafor. Nothing without my p: 
L. B. What pardon do you want) * 
KReaſor. Imprimit. Your ladyfhip's 3 for 4 damnalle tis | 
made upon your ſpotleſs, virtue, and. ſet to the tune of 
Spring Garden. (To Sir John.) Next at my | generous 
maſter's feet 1 bend; for-interrupring his more noble thoughts 
with phantoms of diſgraceful cuckoldom. (To Conſt.) 
; Thirdly I. to this gentleman apply; for making him the 
hero et my romance. (To Heartf.) Fourthfy, your: pardon, 
6 noble Sir; 1 ask, for clandeſtinely m g you, without 
either bidding of binns, bithop's licence, F ends conſent—or 
your own knowledge: (Tu Bel.) And, laſtiy, to my good 
g. lady's Slemency I come; for pretending the corn was 
Fei rh ground 5 before ever the plough had deen in the 
eld 
. (Aal) 80 that after all, "tis a moat point, whies 
ther I am a cuckgld or not. | 
Biel. Well, Sir, upon condition you — all, I'll par- 
don you myſelf, and try to obtain as much from the reſt of 
the company. But J muft know then who 'tis has pur you - 
upon all this miſchief. 
; Raf. Satan; and his equipage ; woman tempted me, vice 
weakened me,—and fo the devil overcame me. | 
Bel. Then pray will you make us acquainted with your 
ter? 
af. (To Madem.) Unmask for the honour of F nde. 
AN. Mademoiſelle ! | 
Maicm. Me ask ten thouſand pardos of all de good com- 


any. | 
z Sir 


Se. buſineſs. 
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Sir 7. Why this myſtery thickens inſtead of clearing vp, 
(To Raſor.) You fon of a whore you, put vs out of our 


pain. 


*Tis true, this is the woman that tempted me, but this 18 


the ſerpent that tempted the woman; and if my prayers 
might be heard, her puniſhment for ſo doing ſhou'd be like 
the ſerpent's of old——(Pulls off lady Fancyful' mask.) She 


mould lie upon her face all the * of her life. 
All. Lady Fancyful! 
Bel. Impertinent! 
L. B. Ridiculous ! | 
All. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! | | 
Bel. T hope your ladyſhip will give me leave to wiſh you 
joy, fince you have own'd your marriage yourſelf, ——(Ts 


 Heantf,) I vow 'twas ſtrangely wicked in you to think of 
another wife, when you had one already fo charming as her | 


ladyſhip. 
All. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! | 
I.. F. (Afide.) Confuſion ſeize em, as it ſeizes me? | 
Madem. Que le diable etouffe ce maraut de Raſfor! 
Bel. Your ladyſhip ſeems diſorder'd : a breeding qualm, 
perhaps, Mr. Heartfree your battle of Hungary water to 


your lady. Why, madam, he ſtands as unconcern'd, as if he 85 


waere your huſband in earneſt. 

I. F. Your mirth's as nauſeous as s yourldif Belinda, you: 
think you triumph over a rival now ; Helas | ma pauvre fille. 
| Where'er I'm rival, there's no cauſe for mirth. No, my 


poor wretch, tis from another principle I have afted. I knew 


that thing there wou'd make fo perverſe a huſband, and you 
ſo impertinent a wife, that, leſt your mutual plagues mould 
make you both run mad, I chariably would have broke the 
match. He! he! he! he! he! 


Madem. He he he! he! he! 
All. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 


Sir J. (Afide.) Why , this woman will be married to 


ſomebody too. 


Raf. One moment -brings ſunſhine. (Shewing Madem.) 


5 


[Exit, laughing affectedly, Mademoiſelle felis owing her. 45 E 72 


Bel. Poor creature What a paſſion ſhe's in! Bat 1 for« ©: 


give her. 
Heartf Since you have ſo much goodneſs for her, I hogs 


you'll pardon my offence too, madam. 


Bel. There will be no great difficulty in that, fince I am 


guilty of an equal fault. 
Heartf. So, madam ; now had the parſon but done his 


F : Hel. 


. 15 WR + | \ 
Bel. You'd be half weary of your bargain; 
Heart. No, ſure, I might diſpenſe WEN" one Night's. 

1 | 
el. I'm ready to try Sir. ? Y 
| Hears, Then Jet's e chf, 

And if it be our chance to diſagree——— 

Bel. Take heed—the furly „ s fate you ſee. 
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